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*MY NEW BONNET," 
THE COLOURED SUPPLEMENT, 
PRINTED BY LEIGHTON BROTHERS. 


SECOND EDITION. 
THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


OF THE 
JPLLUSTRATED JPONDON NEWS 
comprises 
A LARGE PICTURE, PRINTED IN COLOURS, 
entiticd 


ESPE MISSEIEE, 


From a Painting by Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
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The whole inclosed in a handsome Coloured Wrapper, and pub- 
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RINCESS'S THEATRE. — Lessee and 
Manager, Mr. Wilson Barrett. EVERY EVENING. at 7.45, 
a New and Original Drama. in Five Acts. THE LIGHTS O 
LONDON, by GEORGE R. SIMS. At7.A PHOTOGRAPHIC 
FRIGHT—Messrs. Wilson Barrett, Speakman, Willard. Beauchamp, 
Teach, Cathcart. Coote, &c.; and George Barrett; Mesdames East- 
Jake. Ormsby, Eugénie Edwards, &c.. and Stephens, Doors open 
at 6.30; commence at 7. Carriages ac 11. Box Office, 9.30 to à. 
No tees. Acting Manager, Mr. H. Herman. 


ROYAL AQUARIUM.—Open 12, Close 
11.50— CONSTANT CHANGE IN PROGRAMME. 
3.-GRAND VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT on a scale of 
mugnificence never before attempted. 1 
5,30 and 9.45.—Miss and Willie Beckwith in the Annexe Saving 
Life from Drowning, | 
8.—Grand Promenade Vocal and Instrumental Concerts. Con- 
ductors, Sir Julius Benedict and Mons. Chas. Dubois. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S.—Portrait Models 


of Mr. Parnell, M.P, and Mr. Michael Davitt; the late 
Dean Stanley; the late President Garfield; also a Portrait Model 
of Guiteau, the Assassin. Admission, 1s, Chamber of Porrors, 
öd. extra, Open from Ten till Ten. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS LETTER. 


“ Over the Garden Wall," the favourite comic song 
in the pantomimes of last Christmas, survives in the 
shape of one of the liveliest sets of quadrilles 
imaginable—and in the form of the above atrocity 
of the season. Next to a merry Christmas Din- 
ner, a vivacious burst of dance music is the most 
esssential feature in the festive gathering of the 
year. The question uppermost in many homes 
is—What is there new that’s good? Well, I 
can’t say thie recent comic operas, French or 
English, have produced anything to equal Arthur 
Sullivan’s ‘Pinafore’? music, or the melodious 


““Cléches de Corneville ” tunes, in jollity and “ go.” 


We are in grent need of something “snappy” this 
Christmas. The ‘“‘ waits” have tootle-tootled the 


“ glou-glou” air from “ La Mascotte’? under my | 


window in the small hours; bub I cannot say 
with truth the repetition was equal to the original 
of pretty Violet Cameron. Perhaps H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales is as fair a judge of à waltz as 
anyone; and, allowing this, the fact that Oscar 
Seydel’s “Weit von Dir” (“Far from Thee”) 
figured in the programme of the Court Ball at 
Buckingham Palace may be accepted as proof 
that in this waltz Mr. B. Williams has 
secured a welcome novelty for Christmas parties. 
Quadrilles! By all means, get the new ** Volks- 
lieder Quadrille" from Messrs. Robert Cocks and 
Co. Hopwood and Crew's ** Christmas Dance Album 
for 1881-2 ” will also be a remunerative investment 
for a shilling; and the same music- publishers 
have an acceptable novelty in “Coote's Lights o” 
London Quadrille.” Whatever you do, however, be 
sure to include the Swedish Country Dance in your 
programme. With that ever-graceful pencil of his, 
Mr. Alfred Hunt—the true Artist for Christmas- 
time—has tastefully drawn one figure of this ex- 
hilarating dance, which puts everybody in good 
humour, which brings young people together in the 
pleasantest fashion, and which, combining an in- 
teresting variety of manœuvres with a family like- 
ness to the dear old Sir Roger de Coverley, is by far 
the best Country Dance I am acquainted with. Any 
Country Dance tune will do for the Swedish Country 
Dance. The top couple give the cue by opening 
with—but there! it would be impossible to convey 
an adequate idea of the various figures without a 
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practical illustration of the Swedish Country Dance, 
which, take my word for it, will add to the joviality 
of every party that tries this unfailing remedy for 
dyspepsia and many of the other ills flesh is heir to. 
One trial will suffice. 

* * * * > 

Good Cheer should be cheaper this Christmas now 

that. meat and poultry pour into England from 
Canada and the United States in such quantities. 
If enterprise and competition can reduce the 
price of oysters to ls. 6d. per dozen — and 
very sound Anglo-Dutch or Americans can be 
bought in London at that price—what keeps meat so 
dear? ‘With me, the perplexed housekeeper will give 
that riddle up, I fancy. 

* * * * * 


Deep sympathy with those who lost friends and 
relatives by the lamentable fire at the Ring Theatre, 
Vienna, has naturally been quickly followed by a 
note of alarm with regard to our own theatres. The 
bell has rung most seasonably on the eve of the 
Pantomime period, when the stage is flooded with 
light for the sake of scenic effect; and we may, I 
trust, rely on our Managers—3he men who have most 
at stake—using even more accustomed precautions to 
guard their houses against so terrible a contingency 
as a great conflagration. 

* * * * * 

The varied fare of our Christmas Triple 
Number is rich enough to speak for itself. But 
I must claim a line to personally thank Mrs. 
Seymour Lucas (née Marie Cornellissen) for 
her charmingly natural painting of “My New 
Bonnet,” the original.of the Coloured Supplement 
which needs only to be seen to become a general 
favourite. At least, so thinks— PHILIP 

ame ARISE ae nn OY ee Y 


A SONG FOR THE SEASON. 


“ WELCOME, CHRISTMAS?” a new and genial song for yule- 
tide, by Mr. J. Arnold Cave, may be opportunely noticed. 
It is written in the kindly spirit most suitable to the theme, 
as may be judged from the first verse :— 


i WELCOME, CHRISTMAS! 
Welcome, dear Christmas ! what joy "tis to hear 
The church mias thy presence 1s near, 
What love and jon, which ne'er are apart, 
You, Old Father Christmas, instil in the heart ! 
Ah! would that among us you alwats could be! 
Then Life would be past through with pleasure and glee; 
In Harmony live, like angels above, 
And man act to man in friendship and love! 


Quips and (rans. 


“My BRODDERs,” said a waggish coloured man 
to a crowd, ‘‘in all infliction, in all ob your troubles, 
dar is one place you can always find sympathy.” 
* Whar?, whar?" shouted several.” “In de 
dictionary,” he replied, rolling his eyes skyward. 


THE PERFECTLY SQUARE MAN is sure to be 
round at the right time. 


A MOTHER advised her daughter to oil her hair, 
and fainted away when that candid damsel replieà— 
** Oh, no, ma ; it spoils the gentleman’s vests ! 


A TEMPERANCE EDITOR, in drawing attentiontoan 
article on ardent spirits in one of his papers, says, 
** For the effects of intemperance, see our inside,” 


Swett: ‘‘ I want you to make me a short coat with - 
out tails or seams in the back. Do you know what 
I mean??? German Tailor: “Yaas, yaas, I know 
vat you vant. You vant a strait jacket." 


AMERICAN HARVESTS.— Moody and Sankey’s 
receipts. 


* ARE YOU FOND OF NOVELS?” asked Mrs, 
Jones. ** Very," responded the interrogated gentle- ' 
man, who wished to be thought by the lady ques- 
tioner a lover of literature. ‘* Have you ever read,” 
continued the inquisitive lady, “Ten Thousand a 
Year?" “No, Madame," said Jones; '* I never read 
so many in all my life." 


A Srory reaches us from the Black Country. A 
few years ago the wife of a miner died, and as she 
was being carried to the grave the mourners tripped 
pins the steps of the churchyard and the coffin 
fell. The woman revived, having only been in a 
trance. Last week she really died, aud as the 
mourners were ascending the same steps the heart- 
broken widower sobbed out, “ Steady boys! steady 
there! Be very—ve-ry careful.” 


“Have You NOT MISTAKEN THE Pew, Sir?” 
blandly said a Sunday Chesterfield to a strangér who 
entered it.—''I beg pardon," said the intruder, 
rising to go out, '“1 fear I have; I took it for a 
Christian's."? 
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Christmas Hoseqgay of Hews. 


Her MasestY had the gratification of finding the 
Empress Eugénie better on Dec. 8, when the Queen, 
with Princess Beatrice, came to town expressly to 
see the illustrious exile. Returning to Windsor, her 
Majesty prepared for the annual religious ceremony 
by the graveside of the Prince Consort—a ceremony 
which drew the whole of the elder members of the 
Royal Family in England to the side of the Queen. 


The Prince and Princess of Wales had an enjoyable 
time of itin the West of England before the time 
came to make their pilgrimage to Windsor. Good 
sport—pleasant company—genial men and pretty 
women—a bountiful table—and effusive loyalty! 
These the Marquis of Bath provided at Longleat. 
The Princess and accompanying beauties, with the 
Marchioness of Bath, on the 8th inst. delighted 
Frome with a visit. Nothing but praises of the 
Princess have been heard since at Mr. Singer’s 
establishment, where H.R.H. made some purchases, 
and sent the chief shop-walker into ecstacies by her 
sweet smile. 


The Queen leaves Windsor for Osborne a little 
later than usual this month; but will be there in 
time to gratify the young people with their customary 
gifts from the Christmas-Tree. Prince Leopold and 
Princess Beatrice will be at the Wight this Christmas 
with her Majesty. 


Mr. Bright, whilst on a visit to Llandudno, on the 
8th inst., laid the foundation-stone of a new Board 
School in that town. Later in -tke day the right 
hon. gentleman was presented with an address at a 
great public meeting, in which reference was made 
to his long and distinguished services in the cause of 
education and of intellectual progress. Mr. Bright, 
in reply, dwelt at length upon educational topics, 
and contrasted the position of the country now with 
what it was in the early part of the century, when 
education was a monopoly enjoyed by the higher 
classes only. In those days the large houses of the 
country were its poorhouses and its prisons, and wars 
and pauperism were the result. Nowadays there 
were schools in every town and village, and the 


people were more desirous to cultivate the arts of |: 


peace than those of war. 


His Holiness the Pope is far from well. On the 
8th inst. the Pope celebrated Mass at the canonisation 
of four new saintsin Rome. He said it rejoiced him 
inthe midst of his tribulations to be able to augment 
tke number of the elect; but it is stated that his 
voice was very feeble, and that he constantly required 
to be supported by the assistants while performing 
the service. 


The Lord Mayor's Fund in aid of Distressed Irish 
Ladies amounts to over £3000. The Corporation of 
London voted £210, and the Fishmongers' Company 
£105, and among other donors are the Earl of Derby, 
£100; Mr. Charles Waring, £100; Mr. Walter 
Morrison, £100. 

The Lord Mayor has set on foot another good 
movement. ‘To help boycotted persons and house- 
holds; todo work for men whose labourers refuse to 
work for them; to attend sales and see that the effects 
of evicted tenants are not bought in at low prices 
by a combination of neighbours not to bid—are 
among the public objects of the Property Defence 
Association, to aid which probably the Mansion 
House Fund will be in great part devoted. 


The Wimbledon Mystery has reached another 
stage. On the 8th inst., Mr. George Henry Lamson 
was brought before Mr. Paget, at the Hammersmith 
Police Court, charged on suspicion of causing the 
death of his brother-in-law, Mr. Percy Malcolm 
John, a student at Wimbledon. The prisoner in the 
course of the day had gone to Scotland-yard and 
expressed his willingness to render any assistance in 
the inquiry relating to the death of Mr. John, and 
was then taken into custody. Mr. Bedbrook, 
principal of Blenheim House School at Wimbledon, 
where the deceased lad was a boarder, described the 
incidents which immediately preceded his death, and 
after some other evidence had been given a remand 
was granted, bail having been refused. 


THE CALF ROCK LIGHTHOUSE. 


GALLANT RESCUE OF THE MEN. 
Tue six men who had been on the Calf Rock for 
several days since the Calf Rock Lighthouse was 
partially destroyed were rescued on the Sth inst., and 
safely brought to shore. i 
Her Majesty’s gun-boat Seahorse, Captain Gra- 
vener, and three small boats under the direction, of 
Michael O’Shea, left Dursey Sound in the morning 
at nine o'clock. A life-buoy with a line attached to 
it was thrown by the men on to the rock and picked 
up by O'Shea. A strong rope was fastened to it, 
and it was hauled on the rock by the men, who 
then, when the tide was low, rushed down the steps 
one at a time, and, jumping into the sea, were 
dragged on board the small boats, and subsequently 
transferred to the Seahorse, where dry clothing and 
stimulants were supplied to them. ‘They had cork 
jackets and life-buoys on the rock, and put them on, 
which prevented them from sinking, but their pas- 
sage seemed a very fearful one to the onlookers, as 
the surf washed over them, the sea being still very 


rough. When the last man came down he was com- 
pletely enveloped by the waves with so much 
violence that surprise was felt when he emerged 
uninjured. A tradesman named Byrne, who had 
come from Kingstown a short time ago to do some 
repairs at the lighthouse, appears to have suffered 
the most. He was fainting when he was lifted to 
the gun-boat, but afterwards revived, and, it is 
hoped, will sustain no permanent injury from the 
hardships he has endured. 
O’Shea’s courage and determination are greatly 
praised. Captain Gravener, of the Seahorse, pre- 
| sented him with £5 in recognition of his services, 
| e made a similar gift to the crews of the three 
oats. 


CHRISTMAS SHOW OF THE 
KENNEL CLUB 


THE Kennel Club’s eighteenth exhibition of sporting 
and other dogs was opened at the Alexandra Palace 
on the 9th inst. The tendency of these shows to 
grow in importance was well illustrated by the 
success of this exhibition. There were this year no 
fewer than 1195 entries. In addition to the living 
examples of the canine breeds, there was a new 
feature in an exhibition of pictures and models of 
famous pets. One of the dogs ‘‘done in oil" was 
the famous ‘‘ Oakleigh Topper,” the winner of this 
year's Fox-terrier Derby. The models were by Mrs. 
Warner Sleigh, one of her subjects being Basset- 
Hound Jupiter, exhibited by her at this year's Royal 
Academy. 

‘The strongest competition among the living animals 
appeared to be, as usual, in pointers and setters. 
The champion prizes for competition by pointers 
previous winners of three first prizes at shows regis- 
tered in the stud books were awarded to Mr. R. J. 
Lloyd Price's ** Wagg,” a dog priced in the catalogue 
at £250, and to Mr. Pilkington’s pointer bitch 
““Tilac.”? The champion setter was ‘Count 
Wind'em," shown by Mr. R. L. Purcell Llewellyn, 
of Lincolnshire. There was a magnificent display of 
dogs of the St. Bernard breed, the champions in this 
class being ‘f Champion Cadwallader,” shown by 
Mr. H. C. Joplin, Liverpool, and ** Ida,” the pro- 
perty of Mr. J. Valentine, Peckham-rye. The 
tox terrier class was also a favourite one, com- 
petition having been stimulated by specially good 
prizes. The boarhounds or great Danes formed a 
limited but specially interesting class. Some people 
imagine these animals to be originally boar hunters, 
but members of the Kennel Club will enlighten them 
on this point, and assure them that the name is simply 
a corruption of the German word bauerhund. The 
Dachshunds were pretty numerous. ‘The popular 
Dandie Dinmont was strongly represented, as well as 
other terriers. The cherished ugliness of the bull- 
dog might have been doted upon in this show for 
hours. Any other class almost that occurs to dog- 
fanciers to name might also be found in the show, and 
special interest was taken in a class set apart for 
foreign dogs not classed separately. Mr. W. K. 
Taunton, Hatton-garden, showed several interesting 
creatures in this class. One of them—an Esquimaux, 
rejoicing in the name of Sir John Franklin—took a 
first prize. The same exhibitor also won prizes with 
a “black Chinese edible dog," a Norwegian sheep 
dog, and a curious animal from Afghanistan. Among 
other curiosities were a Persian greyhound, a 
Himalayan wolf dog, a “Chinese canter," and a 
“ Shantong terrier." ‘The duties of secretary and 
manager were discharged by Mr. H. St. James 
Stephen and Mr. J. Douglas. 


A Troveutcr Paorxcr.— The Duke of Edinburgh has 
sent a present of ten brace of pheasants for the patients in 
the Seamen's Hospital at Greenwich. His Royal Highness 
is president of this hospital, in which at the present time 
there are 200 sick sailors from all parts of the world. A few 
more brace, accordingly, could be put away here. 


The Plangoer’s Christmas. 


Fe Which will 

o s bethe best 
panto- 
mime? It 
is early yet 
to guess. 
Managers 
are so 
jealous 
of their 
brother 
Managers 
th a t 
“mum?s 
, the word” 
with them. 
I am sure 
, LS A 
another kind of Mum may be the word with them 
after Boxing Night. Their labours must be herculean, 
Now do clowns, too, put on their gravest aspect. 
The usually sprightly and straight Harry Payne 
was the other day to be seen bent with care—the care, 
no doubt, of evolving from his inner consciousness 
some new practical joke wherewith to set Old Drury 
in a roar on the 26th of December. 


Well, the mere titles of the Christmas novelties 


are sufficient to make a schoolboy smack his 
lips with an anticipatory relish.  ''Look at 
this, and look at that!" and judge for 


yourselves. ““On a scale of unsurpassed mag- 
nificence,?? of course, Mr. Augustus Harris will on 
Boxing Night produce at Drury Lane Mr. E. L. 
Blanchard's (hundred aud oneth?) pantomime of 
* Robinson Crusoe," with the leading *' business ”” 
intrusted to Arthur Roberts, James Fawn, Charles 
Lauri, jun., Harry Jackson, Harry Nicholls, John 
D'Auban, Harry Payne, Fanny Leslie, Amalia, Luna 
and Stella, and Katti Lanner's Children of the 
National Training School for Dancing. Then, 
at Covent Garden, that handsome hero of the 
Crimea, Mr. Gwyllym Crowe, follows suit with 
“Little Bo- Peep, Little Boy Blue, and The 
Little Old Woman Who Lived in a Shoe,” written 
by smart William Yonge. They boast at the 
Garden of “The funniest Clown, and best Panto- 
mime Troupe, including the Marvellous Girards ; ” 
but they ’ll find it difficult to exhibit a better clown 
than Harry Payne. I look for great things, 
however, at Covent Garden from the fresh life 
that has been infused into the management. 
No pantomime proper—a pity !—at the West- 
minster Theatre this Christmas; perhaps Cap- 
tain Hobson deemed it might be considered to cast 
reflectionson the coming performanceat St. Stephen's; 
but the lively pantomimic drama—of the “ Voyage 
en Suisse ” type—written by Mr. Joseph Mackay for 
M. Agoust will probably prove equally attractive. 
Looking round at the little Royalty in Soho, I hear 
with pleasure that Lydia Thompson, most enchant- 
ing of actresses, will reappear in burlesque on Boxing 
Night, Mr. Byron providing for the occasion a 
touched-up version of his old Strand comicality, 
“Pluto; or, Little Orpheus and His Lute.’? 
Mr. John Douglass relies at the Standard on 
the  well-proved attractions of ‘‘Sindbad, the 
Sailor. At the Surrey, “Mother Bunch" will 
have the advantage of Mr. George Conquest's 
personal superintendence. Mention of the 
Surrey reminds me that, at the Holland benetit 
at Drury Lane, Mr. Harris not only generously lent 
the theatre, but also handed over the cost of the gas 
and other expenses to the committee. At the most 
finished equestrian circle, Hengler's, a charming 
novelty isin preparation for Christmas. The Grecian 
pantomime isdueon Christmas Eve. Mr. Frank Green, 
who had the refusal of the Covent Garden panto- 
mime, has written for the popular and well-managed 
Marylebone, ** Aladdin ; or, The Wonderful Lamp,’’ 
which is certain to glitter with special brightness, 
inasmuch as Mr. West will have the valuable aid of 
Mr. J. Arnold Cave in its production. Recrossing the 
Thames, I note that Mr. George Sanger is making 
stupendous efforts to transcend his previous spec- 
tacular triumphs; and that at the Elephant and 
Castle (opposite Tarn's) ‘ Little Jack Horner; 
or, Harlequin and Tom, Tom, the Piper's Son," 
wil be the Novelty. The Britannia generally 
has one of the jolliest pantomimes of the year; 
and this year promises wel. “All the Fun 
of the Fair" will be going on at the Agricultural 
Hall a rendezvous of all the shows in the 
kingdom. ‘The Crystal Palace people should have 
named their pantomime, “The Fairy Electra; or, 
Harlequin of the Magie Wand," for Electricity will 
be the Magnetic attraction at Sydenham this 
Christmas. At the Alexandra, in addition to the 
promise of a good pantomime, Blondin will again 
walk the high rope. Plenty to choose from, you 
see. 


Tre Rovat Baroy or Berr will be supplied by Messrs, 
Webb. of Windsor, and will be cut from a very prime red 
and white shorthorn ox bred by the Duke of Connaught at 
Bagshot Park, which was included in the sale of stock at 
the Itoyal farm, and was bought by the Royal purveyors for 
£13. The joint will weigh about 3001b. It will be roasted at 
Windsor Castle and sent to Osborne, and will form part of 
the Royal fare at Christmas. 

Have ir ix Your Houses, — LaxeLovan”s PynETIGO 
SaLive.—The cure in Smallpox, Fevers, Skin Diseases, or 
Bilious Sickness. Sold by Chemists, and the only Maker, 
H.Lamplough, 113, Holborn-hill, London, E.C.—(AvvT.] 
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HRISTMAS isa Season 
welcome to most of us for 
many reasons. We greet 
i / i the coming, Festival with 
sillu, F r i qe qe particular pleasure, because 
it gives us the privilege of 
wishing our large circle of 
readers in all heartiness, 
and in time-honoured 
phrase, ““A Merry Christ- 
mas, and A Happy New 
Year!" Which aspiration 
duly delivered, the way is 
cleared for the talented 
company*of Artists and 
Writers who have honoured 
us with their collaboration. 
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THE MISTLETOE SPRIG OF OLDSTONE HALL. 


(FROM THE OLDSTONE CHRONICLES.) 


BY F. C. BURNAND. 
Tury were asked down to Oldstone by the Baronet and his lady—grandpapa 
and grandmama. Twocoaches full; one held the Barton Gilpins, bringing Miss 
Constance Greville, and the other brought Squire Tull and his family, with young 
Ned Tull, Sir Marmaduke Oldstone’s grandson. 

Ned would have preferred a Christmas in town had he not heard of Miss 
Constance being expected; and as he looked out of the postchaise, in which, 
with his portly parents, he had a far from comfortable seat, he scarcely con- 
gratulated himself on having relinquished the dissipations of the metropolis on 
seeing Miss Constance, listening demurely enough, if attitude went for anything, 
to the remarks of a young dandy recently come in from riding. 
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What he was saying 
Ned Tull hadn't an idea. 
What he himself, Ned 
Tul, would have been 
saying in a similar 
position, was as clear as 


possible. 
* Constance must be 
won this Christmas 


Eve," muttered Ned to 
himself, as, on the 
chariot turning the 
corner, he obtained a 
nore distinct view of 
he youthful beau who 
was paying most as- 
siduous court to the 
lady in question. 


Constance Greville 
DA pa was a sort of relation 
—M of the Gilpins—*'the 


sort ”” being a very poor 
o one. She was the 
daughter of a country 
clergyman who was 
* passing rich ” — or 
parson rich—on a very small sum; and so his comely daughter had to give her 
services as governess where there was some chance of remuneration, and, at all 
events, a certainty of relieving the family at home by her enforced absence. 

Constance was the dearest little thing in the world; and was the cheapest 
little thing in the house, as anyone, acquainted with Mr. and Mrs. Barton 
Gilpin’s establishment of seven children, would soon have ascertained. 

‘ducation was not at high pressure then, as it is now, but human nature was 
pretty much the same; and the Barton Gilpins—for all their fine house, splendid 
liveries, and influential connections—were not less pleased than other generous 
spirits at getting as much as they could for as little as possible. 

If Constance was their poor relation, they were her “near?” relations—very 
near indeed. Be this as it may, Constance was included in the invitation ; for, 
somehow or other, Lady Oldstone, the kindliest old gentlewoman possible, had 
heard a sort of whisper of Ned Tull having suddenly discovered under his 
enormous waistcoat and resplendent frill a something which seemed to trouble 
him considerably, and which my Lady concluded was most certainly a warm, 
impressionable heart. 

* * e * * 

Ned Tull neither knew nor cared who the dandy in the riding-coat might 
be; but he did know and care, very much, for the little lady in the prodigious 
bonnet and the enormous muff, both of which were seasonable and fashionable 
presents from my Lady of Oldstone Hall, while Sir Marmaduke had presented 
her with a stick d la mode and a neat little silken purse for her own private 
pocket, accompanied by a neat little speech for her own private ear. 

So Constance’s heart was glad; and no wonder there was a smile on her 
lips, as Dick Pauncefort, after a formal introduction, began paying his court to 
her in the latest style of Fop’s Alley. 

She curtsied ; he bowed. 

Sir Marmaduke, at the door, called out, 

* Here, Dick Pauncefort, let me introduce to you my grandson, Master 
Edward Tull. You’re just about of an age, and ought to know one another.” 

The two young men saluted each other courteously, but rather more cere- 
moniously than Sir Marmaduke had expected. He was a stickler for ceremony, 
but not on these occasions. However, he trusted to a loving cup of spiced wine, 
round the cheery fire, to smooth the wrinkles and warm the hearts. 

They all adjourned to the dining-room, where the butler, the men-servants, 
and maids, were preparing for keeping the eve in trne old-fashioned style. 

Christmas itself was to be magnificent, but this was just the preparation, 
the overture. 

. It was not to bea late night. There was to be no deep drinking, or long 
sitting, but a merry dinner, foreshadowing the Pudding, the Turkey, and the 


P 


er | 
h5- d aH 
VIO) 


| 
i 


y 
AÑ 
: 
ii 
| 


LU 


“THE MISTLETOE SPRIG OF OLDSTONE HALL:” SEE MR. BURNAND'S CHRISTMAS STORY. 
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A CHRISTMAS EXERCISE. 
[SEE MR. G. R. SIMS'S CHRISTMAS STORY. } 


Boar's Head, which were to be in all their glory to- 
morrow, and a social, cheery gathering in the even- 
ing to dance until midnight, and not a minute after, 
so as to be ready for the duties and pleasures of the 
next day. 

My Lady had strictly commanded her maids that, 
on no account, should any mistletoe appear before 
Christmas day itself. That was her rule. 

** Plenty of Folly, under the Holly," said the Old 
Lady, “on the day itself; but not before." 

But Dick Pauncefort had a design. 

Stealing quietly out of the drawing-room, he 
chose a secluded spot behind “My Grandfather’s 
clock "— since celebrated in the ballad-lore of our 
country, or rather of our town—and fixed the tiniest 
atom of mistletoe to the bottom of the lamp that 
hung in the recess. 

Then he retired. 

In the meantime, Ned has engaged Constance in a 
téte-à-téte, and has taken good care to secure her as 
his neighbour at dinner, and as his partner in most 
ofthe dances afterwards. Health and Happiness, 
and Christmas Cheer, and a Hearty Welcome to 
Oldstone Hall were the toasts of the evening; the 
Host and Hostess were ''drunk" with all the 
honours, and, after a brief discussion of the full- 
bodied port, which. Squire Tull and the elders were 
loth to leave, but for the prospect of a midnight bowl 
of punch by way of a nightcap, the whole party re- 
assembled in the drawing-room, where spinnet, 
fiddles, and ** all kinds of music” were already tuning 
up for glees, carols, and the dance. 

* Why," observed Squire Tull, who was in the 
merriest mood possible, ** there's no mistletoe!” 

The omission was noticed by all in various ways. 

Miss Constance smiled at the fire. : 

Dick Pauncefort looked hard at her, which is a 
wrongexpression in his case, as he looked anything 
but hard—on the contrary, remarkably soft, until, 
meeting Amelia Tull's glance, he seemed to be a bit 
ashamed of himself, and pretended to be absorbed in 
contemplating the decorations. . 

Ned Tull looked angry, and then looked foolish. 

Sir Marmaduke answered his son-in-law the Squire, 

“ My dear John, don’t you know by this time that 
we never do have mistletoe on Christmas Eve?” | 

*] never noticed its absence before," the Squire 
protested. 

** And you don’t know the story?” asked my Lady. 

Well, whether he did or not, or whether they did or 
not, very certaiu it is that Sir Marmaduke was ready 
togive it them in rhyme, in his bluff, old, hearty 
voice, with a good tune and a chorus to it, too, on 
which he absolutely insisted. He called it 


THE SPRIG OF MISTLETOE. 
(From the Chronicles of Oldstone Hall.) 


f: 
In Mistletoe Hall there’s a legend old, 
The Mistletoe Kiss, ’tis writ in gold. 

On a parchment scroll of an ancient date, 

When the Red and White Rose were within the gate. 
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When Christmas Eve was kept in 


the way 
That our forefathers kept it for | 
many a day. | 
When the merry retainers a 
carol sang, 


And a bell in the tower a 
welcome rang. 
Sing ho! sing hey! 
Be merry and gay, 
With the Mistletoe Bough 
In the ancient way! 
Chorus (taken up by all the guests), 
Sing ho! sing hey! &c. 


I. 
In Oldstone Hall, so the story 
goes, 
Were met the friends of the pure 
White Rose, 
And the Baron's daughter, 
So fair that night, 
'Than the pure White Rose, 
"Was far more white. 
For in secret her wounded lover 


lay 
A Red Rose hurt in thelast affray. 
And o’er the door where he lay so 


low 
Hung a fresh-gathered sprig of 
mistletoe. 
Sing ho! sing hey! &c. 


IIT, 
"Twas Christmas Eve,—and a White 
Rose Knight, 
"Whose eyes beamed wild with a 
fiendish light, 
The damsel track'd— 
And his arm he threw 
Around her waist, 
“ I will take my due, 
For Cupid’s mistletoe 
above.” 
He cried :—but a blow 
mailed glove 
Flouted his ear, and laid him low 
'Neath the fresh-gathered sprig of 
mistletoe. 
Sing ho! sing hey! &c. 


hangs 


from a | 


IV. 
The wounded lover has risen in 
strength : . 


The White Rose Knight has 
measured his length | 
On the floor. She clung 
To her lover—they fied 
In the night. The Two Roses, 
The White and the Red. 
And lives were lost, hearts broke 
with tears, 
And never at Oldstone these many 
years 
On Christmas Eve do they ever show 
A fresh-gathered sprig of mistletoe. 
Sing ho! sing hey! &c. 


** They were idiots to fight," said the Squire. 
“ I quite agree with you," said his wife. 
“ I suppose," observed Sir Marmaduke to the first | 
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THE COMPLIMENTS 


speaker, “that had you been the Baron you would 
have ordered the two young men to shake hands— 
have stopped all quarrelling for that night at least. 

** Of course, my dear," exclaimed my Lady. “I 
detest politics in families. And the White and Red 
Roses were political parties." 

The Squire was not so certain about this; but if 
he had been the Baron, his opinion was that the best 


| thing would have been to have summoned the chap- 


lain, given away his daughter, made the Red Rose 
into a White one, and then all would have lived 
happily ever after. 

A dance! A dance! 

It was getting late; at least, so said the Grand- 
father’s clock. 

There was no “sitting out” in those days except 
when you were honestly tired. 

The clock’s old hands—cunning ‘‘ old hands ” both 
of them—stole on noiselessly upon all, except the 
few who might be listening for the regular mechanical 
beat, as it ticked off the seconds and approached 
nearer and nearer to the end of Christmas Eve, and 
the beginning of Christmas Day. The old people 
might have been listening, and have heard the sound 
of the clock above that of the music, and above the 
hum of the dancers. But for all that, they talked 
on and on, of the years that were past, of former 
meetings like the present, of those who had passed 
away, and whose places in their old haunts and their 
kindly memories could never again be filled. 

It was the quadrille, and le Cavalier seul had to 
perform. 

The Cavalier Seul was Mr. Tull. 

Suddenly, in the very middle of his advance, he 
dashed forward, with a low exclamation that startled 


| everyone out of their propriety, and made for the 
| clock. 


A scream—a woman's scream—a blow—a fall. 
* * * * * 
That unhappy Dick! 
That confounded mistletoe! 
He had been watching Constance, who had been 
charged with the duty of superintending the arrange- 
ment of the trays and glasses for the midnight 


| wassail-bowl, in which the Health of Old Father 


Christmas was to be celebrated. 

On her return, he had waylaid her under the 
mistletoe. Ned had seen his arm passing round her 
waist, and that was enough, and too much, for him, 

* * * * * 

In a second the whole room was in an uproar. 

'The clock hands pointed warningly—tive minutes 
to midnight. Old Father Christmas within five paces 
of the room. 

Outrage, abuse, violence—a challenge ! 

All in two minutes, and Old Father Christmas 
within three paces of the door. 

Rage, sorrow, and tears. Expostulation, expla- 
nation, accusation, and Old Father Christmas within 
one minute of the door! 
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Or THE SEASON. 


[SEE “THE STORY OF A PRETTY FACE."] 
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* Stop, all of you!” cries Sir Marmaduke, im- 


peratively, as he stands clasping his old wife round 


the waist, and holding one hand aloft, as if command- 
ing their silence. 
The solemn hour of midnight chimed forth. 


‘Then, from without, in sweet harmony arose the 


old familiar carol, of which the sweet burden is— 


Peace on earth! To men goodwill! 
Peace on earth! 
To men goodwill! 

What need to recount how this night ended or the 

next day began? 

What need to say that the Honourable Dick got a 
lesson, and that Amelia read it to him ? That Master 
Edward and Miss Constance found such support in 
Sir Marmaduke and my Lady that any opposition 
was withdrawn on the spot, and all ended happily ? 


LITTLE MISS CONSTANCE OF 1881. 


OUR COLOURED PICTURE. 
“MY NEW BONNET.” 


(From the Painting by Mrs. Seymour Lucas.) 


A dear, sweet darling is our Josie; 
With large brown eyes of tender light, 

Cheeks often dimpling, plump and rosy, 
Lips claiming kisses as of right; 


Her auburn hair in rich abundance—— 
But why her various charms unfold 

In halting verse of mere redundance, 
When you her very self behold ? 


Not a mere fleeting evanescence, 
A something like, yet quite ideal, 
But our own darling’s actual presence, 
Herself, by genius’ power made real ; 


This is our dear child’s head, and on it 

Is placed, as ’twas last Christmas tide, 
By her aunt Loo the very bonnet, 

Which Josie showed with conscious pride. 


The Artist at this moment surely, 
Unknown to us, popped in her hea 

Sketched Josie as she stalked demit ély, 
And * Look at my new bonnet! ? said. 


But though her form and every feature 
The painter’s skill has limned aright, 
She could not paint our darling creature 

As living in our daily sight. 


‘ip could depict each fluctuation 
Of her ten erica witching ways; 
Her piquant powers of imitation, 
Heres: ‘her motherly displays ? 


"Tis only: these are knowing; 
And none ste can really tell— 

They whose own '1 ‘with love are glowing— 
Why *tis we ie tr child so well. 
_JOHN LATEY. 


accidentally 
erü-box, |. 
Pune it, 


A FASHIONABLE YOUNG Mido 
dropped oneof her false eMe in her o 
and greatly frightened her béau, who, én? 
thought it was his moustache. 

WHEN does a man bury that which is as dear to 
him as his life?—When he buries his head in his 
pillow. 
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THE FATAL SNEEZE. 


A CHRISTMAS STORY. 


BY GEORGE R. SIMS. 
— e- 


I Am passionately fond of plum-pudding ! 

When I say plum-pudding, I mean plum-pudding. 
Lots of people who call a spade a spade call that 
which is decidedly not plum-pudding by the name 
honoured of all Englishmen as the national sweet, or 
pastry, or entremet, or whatever its proper designation 
is upon the menu. 

Entremet ! No. Never shall even wild horses 
drag from me that foreign kickshaw title for the 
plum-pudding of old England. Some people go in 
for the Roast Beef of Old England, and swear by it. 
They will tell you that the Englishman owes his 
place among the races of the world to his habit of 
eating roast beef from his childhood upwards. I 
don’t believe it. I maintain that England's great- 
ness is based firmly and solidly upon plum-pudding. 
No race not intended to survive as the fittest, would 
everhave gone on eating plum-pudding for gene- 
rations as the English have. 

Frenchmen or Germans would have died of dy- 
I have nearly died of dyspepsia several 
times, and it has generally been after plum- 
pudding and on Christmas Day. That is the only 
dayleatit. Perhaps, all things considered, it is just 
as well. I said a little way above that everybody 
doesn't know what plum-pudding is. There are 
misguided individuals who make their pudding a day 
or two before Christmas, and fancy that is the real 
article. Mine is always kept a whole year. I have 
my plum-pudding made exactly 865 days before 
I want to eat it; and forluck I always go down into 
the kitchen and have just one stir. 

There are a good many stirs in my kitchen. There 
was a stir the other day when the kitchen-boiler 
burst, and blew the cook and the cat up, and 
frightened us all out of our seven senses. Having been 
blown up once, we couldn’t blow the cook up again ; 
but I often think that kitchen-boilers and cooks have 
altered the English character. Our forefathers 
didn’t have kitchen boilers, and they lived much 
longer and were more contented. The fair chatelaine 
of the dear dead-and-gone days of knights and 
drawbridges and chivalry might have had her 
troubles, but she never dreamed of a kitchen boiler, 
and her cook was never troublesome. At least, one 
never reads of adame ofthe Middle Ages having hy- 
sterics because the cook had taken her by the shoulders 
and put her out of the kitchen. There is no case on 
record, and I have spent three days at the British 
Museum in order to make sure—of a cook in the 
Middle Ages drinking the brandy intended for the 
sauce, putting on her bonnet, and giving notice that 
she was going to leave there and then at two o’clock 
on a Christmas Day, with company coming at six, 
and the turkey not so much as put to the fire. I’ve 
heard of a case of that sort lately, but never in the 
Middle Ages. 

Yes, they had plum-puddingsin the Middle Ages, 


| and mighty big ones too; and they had other famous 


dishes as well—dishes that we dare not think of now, 
because we are a degenerate race. Why, the whole 
College of Physicians would run out and read the 
Riot Act if English men and women sat down to 
such a meal as our ancestors attacked gallantly. 

But the march of intellect, the spread of effeminacy, 
the decay of physique, and ‘the general sitting down 
riton in the. lap of luxury have 
been. quite unable to demolish ` ¡podas It 
stands to- day as proudly, as of y itional dish 
e central 
y when that 


re in ( our rough island story, ¢ ape 


And: that, by-the-by, reminds me that this is a 


P gia Story, and that, if it is to be told this 


Ay had better be getting on with it. 
story i is about plum- -pudding, : so that I cannot 
be said to have wandered from my subject. This is 
2 perfectly true story. 1f it were not, I would cer- 
tainly not send it to my good friend, the Editor of 
the Penny ILLUSTRATED, Whose regard for strict 
werbial. 1t was he who had a most 
expenslve | Illustration destroyed, and another one 
red, because a living celebrity, who figured in it, 
had his] dir iparted ón the left side, whereas the 
"Editer ‘mew that the living celebrity invariably 
parted his hair on the right side. It is not tosucha 
man that I would offer a story which deviated from 
fact by a hair's breadth. At any rate, the hair must 

be on the right side. 

It was the evening of Christmas Day, in the year 


1876, that, having dined, and, alas! yielded to the 
temptation, when the plum-pudding came, of 
repeating the immortal words of Oliver Twist, I 
retired tomy study. Christmas is a genial season, 
and any well-disposed man who has little nephews 
and nieces would glory in romping with them after 
dinner. To carry two heavy boys and a particularly 
plump little girl round the dining-room on his back, 
pretending that he was a gee-gee, and crawling on 
all-fours, while three pairs of remarkably thick little 
boots prodded him viciously in the ribs to make him 
go faster, is just the sort of thing which a good- 
tempered man would glory in doing after his Christmas 
dinner. Alas! I am not good-tempered; therefore 
I declined the equine metamorphosis proposed, 
and retired to my den. I folded my hands across 
my—well, say chest; and presently I slumbered 
sweetly. ' 

I have never seen myself slumber, but until I have 
evidence to the contrary, I shall continue to believe 
that sweetly is the correct description. 

How long I slept I do not know; but presently I 
was aroused by a gentle tapping close to my ear. 

I started, rubbed my eyes, and looked round the 
room.  . 

Tap! Tap ! Tap! 

The noise came from the wall. Some one in the 
next house was tapping the wall. But why? Peoplo 
don't hang pictures or put in ventilators on Christ- 
mas night! 

Tap! Tap! Tap! 

I listened. Ihave heard people tap at the wall 
many times, and never thought anything about it; 
but on this occasion the noise attracted me— 
fascinated me—that is the word. 

Why was somebody tapping at the wall in the 
next house on Christmas night? I placed my ear 
to the wall and listened. Then I heard a grating 
sound. It was quite close. There couldn’t be 
more than a brick between my ear and the instrument 
that was making the noise. 

What impelled me to do it I can’t think, but I 
put my lips quite close to the wall, and was about to 
whisper, “What is it?" when I drew back 
suddenly. 

As my lips approached the wall paper it yielded! 
The brick on the other side had been loosened, and 
was being drawn in. 

Instinctively I looked at my watch. It was past 
midnight. My family had retired for the night. They 
had evidently come into the study, seen me fast 
asleep, and left me. 

For a minute I wondered what I should do. I 
began to feel a little nervous. ShouldI run up stairs 
and get someone to come and watch the dénoúment 
with me, or should I see it out alone. I would see it 
out alone! 

I turned the gas up full, and, seizing the poker, 
waited. I had an idea that it might be a burglar: 
but I had never heard of a burglar pulling out the 
bricks on Christmas night to getinto a house, because 
he must have got into the next house first, to do it, 
and that was rather a roundabout way. 

Presently the paper shook violently, and I heard a 
fall of plaster on the other side. The noise con- 
tinued, now growing louder and louder, and then I 
could hear that the last brick was being drain out. 
The paper cracked and tore. I stooped down to see 
if there was a hole I could peep through, and, as I 
did so, a long lean arm, bare to the elbow, came 
gliding slowly through the aperture. 

The poker fell from my hand. A cold perspiration 
stood upon my brow. I tried to speak, but my voice 
failed me. 

Slowly, that long, lean, bare arm came farther and 
farther into my room. The hand opened and felt 
about as if in search of something. 

Nerved with a sudden bravery, I leant forward and 
seized it. It closed spasmodically upon my wrist— 
held me with a grip of iron. 

* Leave go!” I stammered. 
you ?—what do you want?” 

A hollow voice—a voice I shall never forget— 
answered from the other side: ** You are the instru- 
ment of my vengeance—ask no more." 

* But I must ask more," I exclaimed. ‘ This is 
monstrous! What right have you to make holes in 
my wall and seize me in this very impertinent 
manner? Good Heavens! what are you doing ? ”” 

This last exclamation was one of horror. The man 
on the other side was slowly dragging my arm 
through the aperture. 

* Leave go!" I shouted. “Help! help!” 

There was a mocking laugh from the other side. 

* Shout as much as you like," answered the hollos 
voice. ‘‘ Your house is empty. Don’t you know that 


“ Leave go—who are 
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your family are spending Christmas evening here— 
they are up stairs, in the drawing-room, now. 

Of course they were. 

I recollected that we were all going in to a 
Christmas-tree at Dr. Parker's, our next-door 
neighbour, in theevening. I had fallen asleep in my 
library, and forgotten the invitation. There was no 
one in the house with me; my nephews and nieces 
had long ago been taken home, sleepy and tired; the 
servants had gone in to Dr. Parker’s, too. 

I was alone in the house. 

Alone in one house—with my hand and arm in 
another. 

My cries would not be heard in the next house up 
stairs. The situation was terrible. Here was some 
lunatic, utterly unknown to me, who had my hand 
and arm at his mercy, and 1 could not see who or 
what he was. 1 could not even see what he was 
going todo with my imprisoned limb. 

Suddenly a cold shiver ran through my veins. 

Dr. Parker, I had heard, had a new assistant—a 
youth who was mad on the subject of experiments. 
Good gracious! Perhaps he was going to cut my 
arm off. The worst of it was I could not see. There 
might be a sharp saw in the madman’s hand at this 
very moment. Suddenly I felt my hand grasped 
firmly, and a piece of string wound round the fore- 
finger. 

** You are the instrument of my vengeance," ex- 
claimed the hollow voice again, in a tone which 
plainly showed he was satisfied with his preliminary 
&rrangements. 

* Your finger is attached to a string. The 
slightest muscular action on your part will jerk that 
string and release the spring of an infernal machine, 
which wil blow this house and every one in it to 
atoms. Ishan’t be init. I’m going out. A merry 
Christmas to you, and a Happy New Year.” 

I was drawn so closely to the wall that the side of 
my face touched it. I could not move my head or 
look down to see what was being done. 1 only heard 
the retreating footsteps of the maniac, and the door 
close behind him. 

There was plenty of room for me to have withdrawn 
my arm, but how could I doit? The string, firmly 
attached to my finger would have been drawn too, 
and the infernal machine would have gone off. 

I burst into a cold perspiration as I thought over 
the situation. I began to tremble, but checked 
mysclf instantly. The mere trembling of my fingers 
might jerk the string. 

I held myself rigid. The effort to keep my arm 
motionless induced a strange tingling in the veins, 
I was going to have pins and needles. My arm began 
. to feel numb and stiff. I felt that I must move it or 
die. 

‘But still I bit my lip, and endured the pain. 

The lives of an entire household, the lives of my 
| own family, were literally in my hands. 

1 began to wonder who the maniac could be, and 
‘what could have induced him to make me the victim 
of such a dastardly outrage. 

At that moment a pang of horror shot through my 
heart, I felt the strange tickling sensation that is 
‘the herald of an approaching sneeze. 

A sneeze would shake my entire body. It 
always does. It'would jerk'my atm, and then—— 
It was too terrible. I held my breath. I clenched 


my teeth. 14didall T could to avert that fatal sneeze, | 


but slowly and surely it gained upon me. 

1 lived a hundred years in ten seconds. The fatal 
moment approaches. Ishut my eyes—I gasped— 
and then—I SNEEZED ! 

Atishoo ! 

I gave a wild start—I leapt in the air—I looked 
around me. I was in my library-chair. Nothing 
had been moved. Thesneeze had awakened me sud- 
denly. It was about time. 

I have never had twice of plum-pudding since 
Christmas Day, 1876. 


FiorILixE.—For the Teeth and Breath. The best liquid 
dentifrice in the world, It thoroughly cleanses partially- 
decayed teeth from all parasites or living “ animalculze,” 
leaving them pearly white, and a delightful fragrance to 
the breath. Price 2s. 6d JB e The WPrigradt 
Floriline removes instanti mt: irs arising from a foul 
stomach or tobacco smoke, bei composed of honey, 
soda, and extracts of sweet herbs and plants. It is 
delicious to the taste, and harmless as sherry, Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers every Wwhere,—([ Ap v. | 


Avvicz TO Morners.—Mrs, WixsLows SoormixG 
£yrup should always be used when children are cutting 
teeth. It relieves the little sufferer at once; it produces 
natural, quiet sleep, by relieving the pain, and the little 
cherub awakes as *‘bright as a button.” Tt is perfectly 
harmiess, and very pleasant to taste. It sooths the child, 
it softens the gums, allays all pain, relieves wind, regulates 
the boweis, and is the best known remedy for dysentery and 
diarrhoea, whether arising from teething or other causes, 
Sold by all Chemists, at 1s. 14d, per Bottle, —[Abyr.] 


| it very difficult, in 


THE STORY OF A PRETTY FACE, 
BY JOHN LATEY, JUN. 


Query CAROLINE Bonnets in fashion again, eh? 


Ah! thereby hangs a tale of Christmas in the merry. 


days of George the Fourth—which Mr. Fred 
Barnard has adorned with accustomed character and 
humour, but to which the moral has yet to be 


supplied. 
What! <A pretty face looks well under any 
bonnet! Iam with you there entirely. You nevet 


peep—well ** hardly ever” peep, you rogues—beneath 
the wide brim to gladden your hearts with a 
momentary glimpse of beauty. I did the same with 
equal rarity in my salad days, lads. 

One face there is that Mr. Barnard’s picture 
brings to my memory with a vividness which you will 
understand presently. Iam carried by it close upon 
sixty years back to dear old Brighton. In those 
days we kept up Christmas in the good old style. 
Those were not skeleton Christmases, but flesh and 
blood Christmases. Ay, and there was some heart 
in the particular Christmas I have in my mind, boys, 

w * * * * 

It was Christmas Eve in Brighton; and the yule 
log on jovial Aylmer’s hearth burnt all the more 
brightly in our imaginations from the wintry white- 
ness of the streets without; and the clusters of tall 
wax candles against the walls made the holly-berries 
seem redder than ever I remember them since. 

Aylmer was one of those jolly hosts with port-wine 
visages, twinkling eyes, and muscatel lips, who make 
you feel at home at once. Mrs. Aylmer was as rosy 
and comely a matron as you could meet in England. 
As for Grandame Aylmer, with her nut-brown wig, 
Ribstone-apple cheeks, and benevolent smile, she 
was one of those rare old ladies who preserve the 
freshness of youth undimned to the last—the delight 
alike of the young and the middle-aged. 

Ruth Aylmer was indescribable. You have beauties 
portrayed nowadays in every shop window. Take 
the best features of each, and unite them in fancy in 
one being, and then yon could not realise the dainty 
loveliness of Ruth. In a word, Ruth was incom- 
parable. I idolised her; dreamt of her blue eyes, 
arch smile, and winsome ways by night; but, with 
that diffidence which always appears to increase with 
the intensity of a passion in the modest (ahem!), 
when broaght face to face with Ruth, I was gene- 
rally dumb. Of this complaint I was destined to be 
cured ere that Christmas ive was over. 

Dancing was the general amusement. But I found 
: deed, to gain Ruth for a partner 
by reason of the pertinacious court paid her by an 


elegant dandy, who had crept into high favouratthe 
Pavilion, for no earthly reason that I could learn 


except the nice conduct of his clouded cane, the 
elegant manner in which he took snuff, and the 
finished cut of his clothes. How Mr. Aylmer could 
have tolerated such an affected beau in his house 1 
couldu't imagine. Yet there he was, carrying all 
before him—dancing dance after dance with Ruth, 
whose yi made me quite jealous of the fantastic 
fop—and I fancied Beau Barber was, in short, win- 
ning all the honours till, happening to stand up with 
ee ^e m. sack yer A a quadrille, I heard that very 
ac D riticisins t 

pa, tr pale y drop a few critic hat restored my 

“A good dancer!” Mrs. Lockyer said, answering 
a leading question of mine with an arch smile at his 
elaborate posings and minute pirouettes before Ruth. 

Yes; he’s a good dancing-master. But I fancy 
Ruth would prefer a man for partner!”? The simple 
remark quite gave me the courage of my affections. 
It was near midni ght, and the musicians were tuning 
up for the last dance. I was fortunate enough to 
win Ruth’s hand for the Sir Roger de Coverley ; 
and, emboldened as I felt, her pretty little hand and 
inviting waist were pressed, no doubt, with a lover's 
vigour. There was a tremulous movement in Ruth's 
fingers that was scarcely a return squeeze, but was 


| yet sufficient encouragement to induce me to snatch 


a blissful salute (as you lads might call it) under the 
mistletoe berries in the hall before “A Merry 


Christmas!’’ came to be wished to the musica, 
ne Palau of a Christmas peal on the church 
ells. 
3 * « . LI 
But it was not until after the Christmas morning 
service in the old church that my happiness was 
crowned by Ruth Aylmer. It may not be romantic 


| to associate the savoury incense of roast goose with 
| love, nor the purple nose of a time-honoured beadle 


with the torch of Hymen. Yet to this day the scent 


| of that relishable dish and the sight of the most 


portentous of ecclesiastical dignitaries will recall the 


, memorable Christmas Day of the long-ago to one 


who in those days wore a David-Copperfield kind of 
hat and habit, and who had fallen over head and ears 
in love with bewitching Ruth Aylmer. 

I need only add that the Christmas morning greet- 
ing—a shake-hands which made one heart tingle 
with rapture, I can vouch for—was followed by a 
delightful walk home in the snow, and by Ruth 
Aylmer's roguish avowal that she had flirted with 
Beau Barber (‘‘sound asleep in bed still, I'll 
warrant!” laughingly quoth she), only to provoke 
me into a declaration ; and, for my part, I am bound 
to confess that, whatever may be the quiet advan- 
tages of ** popping the question " in the Whispering 
Gallery of St. Paul's, or while ascending the Monu- 
ment, or whatever furtive charm there may be to a 
business man in coming to the point in a hansom cab, 
I was quite content with plighting my troth on the 
way home from church on Christmas morning to 

our grandame, who is still here, hale and hearty, 
ads, to help me revive for your enjoyment a merry 
old Christmas of George the Fourth's time. Only— 
no crutches and toothpicks, mind ! 


CHRISTMAS FASHIONS. 


“THe LADIES” 
wil be well 
toasted this 
Christmas, as the 
dear creatures 
deserve to be. 
Butit may safely 
be assertei that 
not one of them 
considers herself 
“done to a 
turn" —however' 
brown she may be 
toasted — before 
she has quite 
satisfied herself 
she is the pink of 
fashion. | What 
says Le Follet— 
or is it Feu 
Follet ?—on this 
important point ? 
This supreme 
Arbitress of 
Fashion says :— 
. CHRISTMAS WILL 
FIND 


neither the 
ateliers of the 
leading modistes 
nor the ward- 
robes of their 
customers un. 
prepared for its advent and attendant festivities. 


A BLACK SATIN COAT, 


with square neck and elbow sleeves, the plastron 
edge of the basques, opening, and sleeves painted 
with a design of holly and mistletoe berties, has just 
been completed for a well-known leader of fashion. 
It is to be worn with a red satin skirt, profusely 
covered with Spanish lace flounces, some of which 
are raised by sprays of the plants represented, the 
toilet being intended for a Christmas dinner dress. 


BALL DRESS OF PALE PINK SILK, 

satin and brocade. The round skirt is of silk, edged 
with a narrow fluted flounce of satin, headed by a 
bouillonné. The front and sides have three rows of 
lace trimmings, each_made in one continuous piece. 
The upper dress is a Princesse ** Manteau de cour; ? 
the bodice forms a deep point in front, and is 
echancré on the hips, showing the wide lace flounce 
forming a drapery. The back is cut in one with the 
train, which is long and full. This Princesse train 
and bodice are made of pink brocade ; the lower edge 
of the train is cut in square tabs, the spaces filled 
with fan plaitings of satin. The lace scarf flounce is 
draped at the right side, under a very large trail of 
shaded pink roses, moss roseonds, and leaves, with 
flexible stalks. The bodice is low and round on the 
shoulders; it fastens in front under a coquillé of lace, 
with small rosebuds and leaves peeping from out the 
folds. The short sleeve is an open epaulette over an 
inner fall of lace, a moss rose and buds fastened by a 
diamond fly on the right shoulder. 


The enormous sale of HonwiMAN'S Pure Tra by some 
4000 Agents (Chemists, &e.) at once testifles to the high 
approval it has realised for its combinedly strong, delicious 
and invigorating qualities.—[ ApvT.] , 

Beavriret Terru.—The Hovenden Tooth-Paste, com- 

ounded from the most approved dental simples of the 

*harmacopoia. se flavour. The cheapest, most effica- 
cious, and the most agreeable dentifrice extant. Price 1s.. cf 
all Chemists and Perfumers. Wholesale of R. Hovenden and 
Sons, London, Samples post-free 15pennystamps,—(ADYz.1 , 
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Chat of the Gossiys. 


oO 


[“ Truth To Trrx.”] 


Tur marriage of Prince 
Leopold will be cele- 
brated at St. George’s 
Chapel, Windsor, either 

. during the last ten days 
of March, or during the 
first fortnight of May. 
It is impossible to 
make any more definite 
settlement as to time, 
until the financial 
question has been 
settled by Parliament. 
The arrangements re- 
specting the ceremony 
will be precisely similar 
to those at the wedding 
of the Duke of Con- 
naught. 


The Duke and 
Duchess of Albany will 
reside permanently at 
Claremont after their 
marriage, The Duke's books, pictures, and other **pro- 
perties have recently been removed there from Windsor. 


With regard to the pecuniary arrangement, it will be 
proposed, probably on Monday, Feb. 13, to increase the 
Prince's income by £10,000 a year, and the same jointure 
will be provided for the Princess as was given to the 
Duchess of Connaught . 


The abolitionof the national Punchestown race-meeting 
Tor next year is a great blow to all classes in Ireland. 


As if the ordinary expenses of a fancy-dress ball were 
not sufficient, certain ladies now frequently appear at the 
same fancy ball in two different characters, retiring to 
change their dress before supper, and reappearing in a 
different costume. 


At arecent festivity of this nature, the Countess of Bective 
appeared first as Mary Queen of Scots, and later as ashower 
of gold, I wonder whether these costumes were of 
“ Bradford”? make ? . 


Mrs. Cornwallis West, on the same occasion, appeared in 
two consecutive characters, the Comtesse Panada, from “ La 
Mascotte” and the Princess, in “The Forty Thieves.” 


The Cotillon is less in favour than it was last year, greatly 
to the delight of the lovers of true dancing. In its origin, 
it may have had some claim to be called a dance, but now 
ìt has degenerated into a childishly foolish game, and, 
moreover, a rude one, Flirtation is occasionally furthered 
by it, but the true coquette finds that openly to favour one 
gentleman at the expense of half a dozen, as necessitated 
by the various figures of the Cotillon, is, to say the least of 
it, injudicious. 

Hostesses, too, have found the dance inconveniently 
costly, The numerous “properties” needed for a two 
hours’ Cotillon add ‘appreciably to the expenses of a ball, 
already heavy enough, owing to the ostentatious and wholly 
Unnecessary display of flowers now fashionable, 


suche announcements that have appeared respecting the 
PA of the young Princes are altogether speculative, but 
elieve itis settled that, after a short term of military 
Weation, Prince Albert Victor will pass a year at each of 
a. oo and will, besides, spend some time in 


Christmas Sports. 


——— nm 
LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB YEAR. 


THE London Athletic Club has a good record for the 
pae: year. It was summarised by Mr. William 
Waddell at the Club dinner in St. James’s Hall, 
Dec. 9, when Brother James Waddell was in the 
chair. The Secretary ‘stated that the club had 
gained 225 new members during the currentyear, and 
among these are many athletes likely to uphold the 
honour of the club. At the Championship Meet- 
ing the L.A.C. did not do so well as usual, 
only three first places going to the mem- 
bers. A performance at that meeting should 
be mentioned, however—namely, that Phillips, 
in running second to Myers in the Quarter of a Mile, 
was beaten, though doing a second less than previous 
English amateur records—viz., 49 2-5 sec. Speaking 
of the performanzes of Myers, who at Stamford- 
bridge ran his first two races in England, Mr. 
Waddell said that the races were not financially 
successes, but, as showing the prowess of the trans- 
atlantic pedestrian, eminently satisfactory. In the 
‘t Quarter ” he **romped ” home in front of the club 
flyer, W. P. Phillips, beating record by some 3 sec., 
and in the half-mile cut T. F. Elborough’s time by 
14sec. Atthe same time, the good form shown by 
Baker and Holman should not be forgotten. Atthe 
Stamford-bridge Ground 31,000 visitors had attended, 
as compared with 21,000 of 1880, and at the club 
sports no few than 1100 competitors had started, 
being an increase of about 40 per cent on the previous 
year. 

> The following records had been made on the club 
ground—viz., G. M. Nehan, 7 miles in 37 min. 
38 4-5 sec.; J. M. Cowie, 101 yards in 10 1-5 sec. ; 
L. E. Myers, 440 yards in 49 4-5 sec.; L. E. Myers, 
880 yards in 1 min. 56sec.; W. G. George, 3 miles 
in 14 min. 42 4-5 sec. The holders of the club 
challenge cups were:—100 and 440 yards, W. P. 
Phillips; 880 yards, T. H. Baker; 1 mile, T. K. 
Holman; 10 miles, J. A. Voelcker; walking 3 and 7 
miles, G. P. Beckley. The open championships now 
in the hands of members were :—The 100 yards, held 
by W. P. Phillips; 4-mile, by S. H. Baker; 4 miles, 
by G. M. Nehan; 1 mile, by B. R. Wise; G. Lacy 
Hillier was champion bicyclist at 1, 5, 20, and 50 
miles; C. E. Liles, holder of the Amateur Athetic 
Club's 50 miles championship; R. Frost-Smith, 
heavy-weight boxing champion; and E. B. Michel, 
champion of the light-weights. 


** Phil Holiday," the sporting writer of The Boys’ 
Illustrated News, contributes to this week's Number 
an eulogistic notice of the German Gymnasium, which 
should add many new members to this excellent 
athletic institution in Stainton-terrace, near King's- 
Cross. 


Aquatics will not possess much interest till the 
diplomatie portions of the Hanlan-Boyd match is 
over. On the banks of the Thames, the indefatigable 
Gulston has been seen christening a new boat for 
Perkins. 


Smart walking may be seen every afternoon this 
month at the Bow Grounds; and at the Lambeth 
Baths Gymnasium. : 


Ned Donnelly (Professor of Boxing) gives lessons 
in “the noble art” daily at Mr. Waite's New 
Fencing Rooms, 19, Brewer-street, Golden-square, 
Regent-street, W. ‘Ihe fact of having taught 
seventeen winners of the Marquis of Queensberry’s 
Cupsand one of the Amateur Boxing Championships, 
testifies to his capability. The Professor is the 
author of ** Self-Defence, or the Art of Boxing.” 


The University trial eights took place—the Cam- 
bridge at Ely, Dec. 6, and the Oxford at Moulsford, 
Dec. 7, and were won respectively by P. W. Atkin’s 


| and C. H. Sharp’s crews. 


Most of the undergradutes have left Oxford and 
Cambridge. Theriver is now almost deserted. ‘lhe 
challenge has been sent to Oxford, and practice will 
commence on the €am very early in the new year. 
With regard to stroke, the choice is almost sure to 
fallon Atkin. Smith is undoubtedly a better man, 
but he would hardly be able to stand the training. 
Jones, who rowed bow asa freshman, but since has not 
occupied a seat in the race, and who has wonderfully 
improved, would make a good 7. Fellowes should be 
made to row 6, Fairbairn, Beauchamp, or Green 5, 
Lambert 4, Gurdon or Moore 3, Atkin 2, and 
Gridley, Meyrick, or Smith might take the bow. 
Besides these there will be in residence Hutchinson, 
and a host of other well-known experts, so, with a 
good stroke, and an able coach to undertake the 
charge of the crew throughout the practice, which 
Hockin has promised to do, the Light Blue prospects 
look very cheerful. 

o 


THROAT AFFECTIONS AND Hoanrsrexrss.—All suffering 
from irritation of the throat and hoarseness will be 
agreeably surprised at the almost immediate relief afforded 
by the use of ** Brown's Bronchial Troches.” These famous 
“*Jozenges”” are now sold by most respectable chemists in: 
this country at 1s. 13d. per box. People troubled with a 
“ hacking cough,” a ** slight cold,” or bronchial affections, 
cannot try them too soon, as similiar troubles, if allowed to 
progress, result in serious Pulmonary and Asthmatic 
Affections. See that the. words *‘ Brown’s Bronchial 
Troches’’ are on the Government Stamp around each box.— 
Prepared by Jony I. Brown and Sons, Boston, U.S. 
oe Dépôt removed to 33, Farringdon-road, London, 

VT, 


THE TERRIBLE FIRE AT 
A VIENNA THEATRE. LOSS OF 
700 LIVES, 


A TERRIBLE calamity occurred on Thursday se’nnight 
at Vienna at the Ring Theatre, where Mademoiseile 
Bernhardt gave a series of performances a few weeks 
ago. About seven o’clock, when the performance of 
Offenbach’s latest opera, ** Les Contes d' Hoffmann ”” 
was about to commence before a crowded audience, a 
fire suddenly broke out on the stage, caused, accord- 
ing to one account, by an explosion of gas, and to 
another by the fall ot an oil lamp from the upper 
part of the stage, while a third account says the 
flames originated in an engine kept below the stage 
for the purpose of supplying the electric light used 
inthe performance. As soon as the fire was seen a 
slight explosion of gas took place, and all the lights 
in the building instantly went out, plunging the 
audience into total darkness. 


THE SCENE 


that followed is thus described by the correspondent 
of the Standard :— 


At this moment, there were about two hundred people on 
the stage and in the adjoining dressing-rooms, including, 
besides the workmen, the professional singers, and numerous 
ballets girls, who were engaged in dressing, in preparation 
for the performance. They had mostly only hulf-tinished 
their toilettes, and on the extinction of the lights everyone 
rushed to the stage door. As there was only one entrance 
to the stage, there was a fatal crush in which many of the 
half-dressed girls fell and were trampled upon. Most of 
them, however, reached the street without serious injury. 

In the auditorium the pit was already half full. ‘The 
boxes were still unoccupied, but the galleries were com- 
Lo thronged. From a gentleman who was in the pit I 

earn that when the gas went out the audience had no sus- 

picion that anything serious was going to happen. Butin 
a minute or two the flames burst through the curtain, and 
fearful shrieks at once filled the house. Everyone rushed 
for the passages and doors, and many were tempted to leap 
from the windows. 

For ten long minutes there was no help from outside, In 
the rush to the doors scores of persons were thrown down 
and trampled to death. Though in the interior of the 
theatre the flames were spreading rapidly, there was nota 
ray of light in the passages along which the ocenpants of 
the tem had to pass, and the panic-stricken crowd 
could not find the way out, but crushed and trampled one 
another to death in total darkness. 

When at length the “'Tiirner” Brigade arrived with 
torches and life-saving apparatus, ladders, cloths, and 
ropes, about fifty persons, one after the other, jumped from 
the first-floor windows. They were all caught, and escaped 
without serious injury. After that, all was silent inside the 
theatre, except the roaring of the flames that were now 
rapidly spreading oyer the entire building, 


The chief cause of the catastrophe was that in the 
confusion 


THE IRON PARTITION 


Separating the stage from the body of the theatre 
was not let down, and the fire consequently was not 
confined, as it might have been, to the stage :— 


The scene was most heartrending, and passes all deserip- 
tion. Thousands of people assembled in the wide Ring 
Strasse, and the neighbouring streets could hear the cries 
of — and despair from the unfortunate people at tne 
windows of the theatre praying to be saved. The rapidity 
with which the flames spread prevented the people’ trom 
taking advantage of the ordinary means of exit. Only a 


small proportion of the audience were saved by ris} a 
leap from the windows, three stories high, into the cloths 
extended to receive them. From an examination it Has 
been found that in nearly all cases the deaths were caused 


by suffocation. 


THE RING THEATRE, à 
the scene of the disaster, is a comparatively new build- 
ing, having only heen opened about sevén years. It 
was an exceedingly handsome structure, quite in 
keeping with the splendid edifices which have risen 
up within the past few years upon the broad belt of 
ground formerly occupied by the walls of the old 
city. The Ring, or ciicular boulevard, in which the 
theatre is situated, is a broad thoroughfare, planted 
with trees and lined on either side by palaces and 
public and private buildings of imposing archi- 
tecture. 

Up to two o’clock in the morning upwards of 150 
charred bodies were conveyed to the hospital, and 
many more left buried under the débris. "Ihe total 
loss of life is estimated at between 600 and 700. 


Monxry!—Cramants WANTED!— All persons named 
Addington, Barron, Bray, Bristow, Carter, Currie, Cox, 
Cooper, Darby, Dove, Dixon, Dillon, Douglas, Duneun, 
Dunn, or Elliott, Should send stamped addressed envelope 
to Henry Glynn, 1, Highbury-terrace, Cothum, Bristol, 

VALUABLE DISCOVERY ror THE Harr.—If your hair ig 
turning grey, or white, or falling off, use **'lhe Mexican 
Hair Kenewer,” for it will positively restore in every case 
grey or white hair to its original colour, without leaving 
the disagreeable smell of most “restorers.” It makes 
the hair charmingly beautiful, as well as promoting its 
growth on bald spots where the glands are not decayed. 
“The MexicanHair Renewer” is sold by Chemists and 
Perfumers everywhere at 3s. 6d. per Bottle.—[Apvr.] 

Kentisu CHERRIES. —Kent, called the Garden of Eng- 
land, is noted for its Cherries; and of all kinds the Morella 
stands pre-eminent for richness and delicacy of flavour, 
From this kind is produced GnAwT's MorELLA CHERRY 
Branpvy, the most delicious and wholesome of all Liquenrs. 
It may be used in place of wine, is a tine tonic, and nice 
with hot or cold water, Inquire for it at all Bars, Restau- 
rants, and Wine Stores. Manufacturer, Thomas Grant, 
Distiller, Maidstone.—[ Apvr. } 

Korrica,—This newly discovered Persian Herbal Extrac, 
(never fails to give relief) permanently cures neuralgiat 
rheumatism, rheumatic gout, lumbago, sciatica, and all 
pains in the limbs. Warranted free from every injurious 
property. All chemists supplied with copies of authen- 
tieated testimonials, or will obtain them if asked for. 
*'Koptica "' is different to all other medicines of chemists, 
Js. 3d. and 4s, 6d.--[ApvT.] 
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THEOBALD and. COMPANY'S 
* SPECIAL WINTER ANNOUNCEMENT. 


THE want of a thorough good Magic 

Lantern, with first-class Slides (not daubs), suitable for 
Presents has long 
been felt, and we 
believe that we 
have adequately 
met the deman 
by our sets of 


BIJOU 
LANTERNS 


an 
SLIDES. 

These we m at 

is special season 
Ee Spe IQRrkAbly 
low price, relying 
on an enormous 
sale to repay us. 
Every article throughout is of thevery best make and finish. 

No, 1 Set comprises Best English Magic Lantern, brass front "Me 
holder, rackwork, lamp, and silvered reflector, set of 6-inch jou 
Elidés, 36 comic figures, landscapes and tales, 2 comic moving slic es, 
1 moving lever slide, 2 slides for Chinese fireworks, and 2 moving 
panorama slides. Price, all complete, 10s. 6d. Shows a 3-ft. picture 
on the screen. . 

No. 2:contains a similar assortment of slides to the above, only in 
a larger size and with a No. 2 Magic Lantern. Price, complete, 
14s, 6d. Shows a4-ft, picture on the screen. 

No. 3.—Largest size made in the Bijou Sets. Very suitable for a 
gpecial Present. Price 21s. Shows aó-ft. picture on the screen. | 

All orders must be accompanied by Coupon, and sent within 
twenty-one days, except from abroad. 


P.I.P.—COUPON. 
We bind ourselves to send One Bijou set as described 
above, immediately on receipt of Money Order. 
(Signed) J. THEOBALD and COMPANY. 


HE TOUCH-ME-NOT FUSEE-CASE.— 


An elegant silver-plated Fusee-Case, which the owner can 
open with ease; but directly any one else attempts to do so they let 
it fall, and refuse to try again. Post-free, 18 stamps. 


LOCKWORK TRAIN.—A strong 


/ mechanical Train, comprising engine, tender, and carriage. 
Post-free, 3s. 10d. ; larger size, 4s. 10d. 


YLOCKWORK SHEEP.—Real Skin. 


/ Post-free, -18 stamps. Goat, Cow, Horse, Lion, Tiger, 
Donkey, ull Skin. Post-free, Is. 6d. 


a 


UO A 


contains Ten capital Conjuring Tricks—Burning Box, Fiery 
Handkerchict, Magic Coin Pedestal, Fairy Ring, dc. Post-free, 
16 stumps. Larger Tricks, 2s. 10d. and 5s. 4d. Professional Cabinet 
of ‘Tricks, suitable for evening parties, 10s. 6d. and 21s. 


HE MAGIC CLOCKWORK MOUSE.—Runs 


about a room or table in most lifelike manner. Post-free, 
14 stamps. Rats, double size, 2s. 


MEE CLOCKWORK DUCK, 


when wound np, runs all about the 
room.  Post-free, 14 stamps; large size, 
20 stamps. Dogs, Cats, 5 uirrels, Lions, 
Tigers, Stags. Horses, Goats, Sheep, 
Rabbits, 18 stumps each, free. 


HE MECHANICAL FROG. 


Lifesize, When wound up, hops about 
the table, to the horror of all, Post-free, 
8 stamps. 


THE MAGIC SNUFFBOX.—Best Puzzle of 


the day. Hasa wonderful way of opening, so that no one 
without the secret can possibly open it. Willcontain snuff, stamps, 
pins, fusees, &c. Post-Iree, 14 stamps. 


'l'HE MAGIC FOUNTAIN PIN.—An elegant 


gold-plated stag's head Pin for the coat or dress, which diffuses 
sprays of delightful perfume at the will of the wearer. Vost-tree, 


14 stemnes. 
HE MAGICIAN’S 
PACK of CONJURING CARDS. 
Invaluable for use in conjuring, 
The most astounding tricks can be 
performed. Post-free, 14 stamps. Best 
ee = 2s. 8d. 


HE MYSTERIOUS PUZZLE PURSE. A 


wonderful trick 1 will contain money. No one can 
possibly open it but the owner. Beautifully made in coloured 
velvets, and ornamented with gold cord. Post-free, 14 stamps. 


HE MAGIC 
CIGAR - CASE. — Yon 
offer the case full of splendid 
cigars to a friend, but directly 
he attempts to take one they 
allinstantly vanish. Post-tree, 
14 stamps; or, in real leather, 
2s. 2d. ; large size, 3s. 3d. 


(CHRISTMAS CARDS.—Best med oor. 
ior Jd. ls, post-free, 13 stamps; 18 13d. cards, 
Prat Wed cards: post -fnlo, 9s. Over half a million in stock. 


HE MODEL STEAM-ENGINE, works 

by steam for one honr, strong metal boiler, brass fiy-wheel, 

Inbricator, tripod stand, steam-pipe, and lamp, complete. P ost- 

free, 15ata mps. Larger sizes, with oscillating cylinder and safety 
varve, 35, 4d. and 4s. 4d. 


CUCEWORSE TOYS and MODELS.—The 


Largest Assortment in the World. Clockwork Mouse, Lion, 
Tiger, sheep. Horse, Goat, Squirrel, Dog, Duck, or Doll, post-free, 
14 stamps each. Carriage. Large Duck, Rat, Donkey Sheep, 
Partridge, 18. 8d, each. Engine and Tender, Monkey, and Jockey, 
2s. 4d. cach. Larger Engine and Tender, Tricycle, Omnibus, or 
Hansom, 28. 9d. ‘Train, Water Cart, Open Cart, 3s. 4d.; larger 
‘Trains, 48, öd., 5s. 6d., up to £3. Jumping Cats, Dogs, Goats, and 
Rabbits, 9». ed. Pigs, Tortoise, Crocodiles, T'ur.les, Lobsters, 
4s. 6d. each. Growling and Performing Bears, 218..24s., and 35s. 
Talking and Walking Sheep, Goats, Peacocks, Lions, and every 
description of animals and models. Hundreds of varieties. Special 
attractions for shop Windows, Fetes, &c. 

{RAND ILLUSTRATED WINTER 

CATALOGUE. Fitty-four pages, 367 Illustrations. Post-free, 
1 stamp. Novelties of every description from 6d. to £20. Conjuring 
t ieks, chemical goods, clockwork toys, stenm-engines, boats, &c. 


special Model Engine Catalogue. Ilustrated, 3d. Special Ilus- 
Dated Magic Lantern and Slide Catalogue, 3d. 3 


J. THEOBALD and COMPANY, 


WHOLESALE MANUFACTURERS, 
2, GHURCH-STREET, KENSINGTON, LONDON, W. 


GRAND CHRISTMAS PRESENT AND 
NEW-YEAR GIFT. 


READ THIS IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


The Grand “ Champion’’ Melodeon, with our latest Improve- 
ments, has now 4 Draw Stops instead of 3, as before. It has also 
now 3 Sets of Broai Reeds instead of 2 Sets, as before, making it 
the most powerful, yet witha! sweetest toned Melodeon extant. 


MUSIC IN THE HOUSE MAKES CHEERFUL 
HAPPY HOMES. 


A MOST SUITABLE PRESENT IS ONE OF 


(JAMPBELUS GRAND 
PRESEN TATION M ELODEONS, 
“THE CHAMPION.” 


This first-class Instrument has four Acting Stops and two rows 
of Extended Silver Trumpets, also two fine Silver-Toned Bells, and 
Double-Leather Bellows, strongly clasped at the corners. The case 
also nicely Ebonised and tastefully Ornamented throughout, 


ACTING DRAW-STOPS AS FOLLOWS :— 

When the 4 Stops are close the Melodeon does not sound, but 
when No. 1 Stop (next Trumpets) is drawn out it will then sound 
Organ ‘fone; when No. 2 Stop is drawn outit willsound a beautiful 
Celestial Tone ; and when No. 2 is drawn out it will sound a fine 
Trichord sound, very eltective: and when No. 4 Stop is drawn out 
with the other 3 stops, a charming ItalianTremolo Tone will be 
produced, The following varied effects can be produced by a 
conjunction of the 4 stops as follows:— No. 1 and 2 Stops, 
Celestial 'Pones; No. 1 and 3 Stops produce a most effective 
and fine Trichord Sound. No.2 and 3 sto is, a powerful Organ ‘To: e. 
No. 1, 2, and 3 combined, a very powerful and rich combination of 
sounds. No.1, 2, 3, and 4 orawn out gives a combination of sounds 
only to be gotin an American Organ worth £20. The No. 4 Stop, 
Italian 'l'remolo, can also be used in conjunction with either of the 
other 3 Stops sepurately. The No. 4 Stop, Italian Tremolo, must 
DM out a little further than the other 3 Stops, or it will not 

since we bronght ont this fine-toned Instrument, about six 
months ago, we have had a rapidly increasing demand for it; and 
in every case it has given the utmost satisfaction. Upwards of 
30,000 testimonials. 

The holders of the undernoted Coupon are entitled to receive this 
Instrument at half our usual price—namely, 283., with Coupon; 
and, to prevent any damage in transit, we will pack it carefully 
na wooden box on receipt of Post-Office Order for 25s. to any 

ress. 


PENNY ILLUSTRATED PAPER. 


PRESENTATION MELODEON 
COUPON. 


“THE CHAMPION,” 
28s, MESSRS. CAMPBELL and CO., 28s. 


MUSICAL INSTRUMENT MAKERS, 
103, TRONGATE, GLASGOW, 


Hereby bind themselves to redeem this Coupon on receipt 
of Post-Oftice Order for the sum of 2s&, payable to 
Mr. John Campbell, Glasgow, and will send to any 
address in Great Britain or Ireland, One Combination 
Organ and Celestial-Toned Melodeon, as advertised in 
the “ Penny Illustrated Paper," December, 1881, This 
Coupon is not available after April 30, 1552, 


CUT OUT THIS, AS IT 
“GU OSSIAU Ad LON AVIY 


INSTRUCTIONS 

to be followed by those who intend toavail themselves of this rare 
opportunity of acquiring a first-class Musical Instrument at a 
merely nominal price—viz., cnt out the Coupon and send it, with 
Post-Office Order Tor the sum of 28s., payable to Mr. JOHN 
CAMPBELL, Glasgow, withthe Sender's name and address in full, 
on receipt of which a ** Melodeon” will be sent to any address in 
Great Britain or Ireland at once. : 


Without Coupon, 568. 


NO DECEPTION HERE. 


TESTIMONIALS. 
The Editor of the London “ Weekly Times” says:— 


“The Melodeon.—No instrument invented of late can equal in 
ower and sweetness the Melodeon. In external appearance it 
is a work of art and in mechanism—for simplicity of handling, 
and for purity and variety of note—there is no instrument with 
which it can be compared, We are, therefore not surprised to 
learn that Messrs. Campbell and Co., of 103, Trongate, Glasgow, 
who first introduced this instrument, have had an enormous sale 
and continue to find all their resources taxed to supply the demand 
made upon them. This is the reward of honestly fulfilling the 
descriptions advertised of their beautiful instrument. No lover of 
real music could find fault with the Melodeon.” 


Mr. Thomas Church, of the “Christian Age," writes :— Amid 
presumptuons advertisements of music, so-called, which often 
prove worthless on purchase, it is only due to Campbell and Co., of 
Diego v, to suy that. tneir advertisements are as true as their goods 
are genuine, In addition to the handsome character of their manu- 
tacture, their music is ota pleasing tone, singularly easy of ac- 
quirement to ‘play—in fact. none easier; and their Melodeons 
cannot fail to gratify the buyer, whether old or young, ' Honour- 
able mention.” tuo, may be maae of the prices that their goods are 
worth the money. 


“Chief Constable's Office, Oxford, Ang. 31, 1881. 
“Dear Sir,—I beg to inform you that I have received the 
‘Champion’ Melodeon quite safe, and, judging from its appearance 
and tone, I consider it equal in every respect to the advertisement.— 
lam, Sir, yours, &c., W. Lesci.” 


“Walsall-road, King's Hill, Wednesbury, Sept. 28, 1881. 
“ Messrs. Campbell and Co. A š 
“ Gentlemen,—'f'he ‘ Champion’ Melodeon arrived safe to hand 
yesterday. It gives every satisfaction, and exceeds my most sanguine 
expectations. lt canuot be too highly recommended.—Yours, 
respecitully, WILLIAM LoxGMonr." 


“ Barnham Broom, near Wymondham, Norfolk, Nov. 1, 1881. 
“Dear Sirs. —Excuse me not writing before. I received the 
Champion Melodeon quite sate, and find it to be the first-class 
instrument as described by you. 1t is worthy of the highest praise 
for sweetness of tone aud stroug workmanship. Please send me 
one of your books, * The Melodist,’ as stated on the list, for twenty 

stamps.—Yours truly, JOHN AnTHURTON,'" 


“1(8, Stockport-road, Gee-cross. Hyde, near Manchester, 
Aug. 5, 1881: 

“ Gentlemen,—I heg respectfully to acknowledge the receipt of 
the “Champion ” Melodeon last night all right, and am perfectly 
satisfied, and morethan satistied, for I consider it a marvel of cheap- 
ness, considering its makeand powers. We had one of your 12s. ed. 
ones two years azo, and was so Well satisfied with it that I was indaced 
to send for une of your larger size. Wishing you, Gentlemen. every 
success according to merit. I remain, yours most respectfully, 

** Messrs. Campbell and Co. Jxo. EDWARD INGLE.” 


N.B.—As the demand for this Instrument is expected to be very 
great, the early return of this Coupon will prevent undue delay in 
delivery, as the Coupons will be taken in rotution as they arrive. 
No Melodeon will be sent in any ense Without this Coupon, unless 
our full retail price be sent—namely. 96s. All letters to be addressed 
to Mersrs, Campbell and Co., Musical Instrument Makers, 103, 
Trongate, Glasgow, 


Just out, our new Book for our 10-Keyed Melodeon, with a Jarge 
selection of sacred and secular Songs, With words, including Moody 
and Sankey’s most popular Hymns, numbered and figured through- 
ont. Price, per post, 1s. 1d. Also, No. 2 Book of Sacred Songs, 
Hymns, and Solos, price, per post, 1s. 2d, Just ont, No. 4 Book, 
“Gems of Song,” per post, 1s. 2d. No.5 Book, Dances and Songs, 
per post, ls. 2d, 


TO BE GIVEN AWAY, 


A SELF-REGISTERING THERMOMETER, WITH 
ALL BAROMETERS ORDERED BEFORE DEC, 30. 


A BAROMETER FOR 
EVERY HOME. 


PECIAL OFFER 
to Readers of the 
“Penny Illustrated Paper.” 
A GENUINE IMPROVED 


ADMIRAL FITZROY 
BAROMETER 
for 21s.!!! 


Size, 3ft.6in. long, by 7 in. wide. 
Guaranteed equal to those sold 
retail 1 £5 5s. 


“Yilan ouuu, Fast 
Cowes, Dec. 24, 1880. 
* Dear Sir,—l1 beg to acknow- 
ledge the safe arrival of the 
Barometer. 1 think it is very 
cheap at the price. I have com- 
pared it with Barometers sup- 
re to H M.Service, and tind 
t is quite correct.—Your obe- 
dient servant, 
** Lieut. the Hon. FOLEY 
C. P. VrnxkEn, R.N.” 


The Patent having now ex- 
pired, arrangements have been 
made to produce these won- 
dertul Barometers at a price 
never dreamed of by the in- 
ventor. Itisa well-known fact 
that Admiral Fitzroy's ceie- 
brated Barometers are usually 
suld at prices ranging trom £5 5s. 
' to £21. These really beautiful 
Instruments are fitted in a 

lished Americanash case.con- 

ining two burnished brass 
judic«tors and full Lirections 
for Use, together with Admiral 
Fitzroy's Special Remarks on 
the Atmosphere and the Use of 
the Barometer. 

In addition to the RARO- 
MER. there are given a 
FAHRENHEIT THERMO- 
METER and a specially pre- 
pared STORM GLASS, together 
with a DIAGRAM ofthe ATMO- 
SPHERE, all fitted in an ele- 
gantiy made Case, forming a 
Gistinguished ornament for any 
home. 


Cheques or P.O, Orders may be post-dated ten days, and money 
will be returned if Goods are not approved. 


P.I.P. SPECIAL COUPON. 17.12.81. 

Entitles the holder to one SELF-REGISTERING 

THERMOMETER, free, on ordering Barometer before 
Dec. 31, 1:81, THOS. SMITH. 


AllOrders must be made payable to T. SMITH, 15, Wine-office- 
court, Fleet-street, London, .C., where specimen Barometer may 
be seen, 


P.0.0. payable at Ludgate-circus, Cheques crossed City Bank. 


EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN 
DOWN QUILTS. 


CARRIAGE-PAID TO ANY ADDRESS, 
MESSRS: NEWHAM and CO. beg to offer 


the remainder of their current winter's stock of Down Quilts 
at prices never before offered to the public. These Down Quilts are 
macé in two qualities; one in washable chintz, with bright scarlet 
ground, woven in various designs and colours. A choice bed-room 
decoration. 
Reduced Price, 9d. per square foot. 


Also in closely-woven new sateen, in beautiful and variegated 
patterns, designed for the present season. Each Quilt is reversible, 
and can be used on either side. These goods have a brightness 
almost equal to satin. 


Reduced Price, 104d. per square foot. 


The following sizes in chintz and sateen are now in stock, and 
will be sent off immediately on receipt of order. 


CHINTZ.—Price 9d, per square foot, 


No. Inches. £ s.d. 
].—5: by 36 = 13} feet. .. m .. .. « 010 2 
2.—t0 Ly 48 = 20 do. .. .. m .. . 015 0 
3,60 by 94 =D] do. .. ... bo € we 01611 
4.—72 by 48 = 24 do. .. .. .. ee .. 018 0 
5.—66 by Ht = 242 do. .. .. .. .. ee 018 7 
6.—60 by 60 = 25 do. .. .. .. «4^ oe 018.9 
7.72 Dy Gkwt 27. do. .. es 0s e 108 
Hou DOM at QU. "uu. de Teck peas, 4 REO A 
9.—72 by 60 = 30 do. .. 2. ET fev ANS. 6 
SATEEN.—Price 103d. per square foot, 

No. Inches. £ s. d. 
1.—60 by4s = 20 feet .. de .. .. .. 0 i 6 
2.—66 by 5t = 22} do. .. .. .. oe + 019 9 
3.—66 by 54 = 24 do. .. v» .. m 4s Tel: 8 
4.—60 by 60=25 do. .. .. ee “oo s 1 111 
6.—18 by 4829258. do, «e .. so nó x 1239 
6.—T2 by Ot = 27. do. ..  ... e "v » 137 
7.—66 by GO = 25h do. ss .. ws 0. e 140 
8.—72 by 60 = 30 do. .. .. as be gee ÀA 9S 


LINCOLNSHIRE FEATHER BEDS. 
DIRECT FROM BOSTON, LINCOLNSHIRE. 
4 Great Reduction in Price to 9d. per pound, 


ESSRS. NEWHAM and CO. are now 

J offering their celebrated FEATHER BEDS at the followiug 
greatly reduced prices :— 
No. 1.-8INGLE BED, BOLSTER, and PILLOW, 6 ft. 3in. 

by 31t. sin., weighing 401b. s» sè re = 
No. 2.—DOUBLE BED, BOLSTER, and TWO PILLOWS, 

6ft. 6in. by 4 ft. Gin.. weighing ó01b. .. EM s 875. 6d. 
No.3.—DOU BLE BED, HOLSTER, and TWO PILLOWS, 

6 tt. 6 in. by 4 ft. 6 in,, weighing 551b. .. x3 s. Als. 3d. 
No.4.—EXTRA DOUBLE-SIZED BED, BOLSTER, and 

TWO PILLOWS, 6 ft. 6 in. by 6 ft., weighing 651b. 48s. 9d 


WARRANTED NEW AND SWEET. 


Any sized Red only 9d. per Ibẹ including Feathers in white 
(bordered) tick. Making, packing, wrapper, and carriage paid 
to any station in the United Kingdom, Samples of Feathers and 
Tick, Price-1Lsts, &c., post-tree. 

All Orders must be accompanied by cheque or P.0.0. m. t 
aple to Messrs. NEWHAM and CO. Feather Puriiters 11, Hye 

reet, Boston, Lincolnshire, which ensure safe delive y 
Thay be post-dated ten days. t elivery.of Goods, 


Feathers only 9d. per 1b., carria id, 6ft. 6 in. : 
Tick, 2 Pillows, and J Bolster, 10s. ‘he Trade pd. het Cin, Bed 


Please mention this Paper. 


30s. 0d. 
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THE UPS AND DOWNS OF LIFE. 


In the annexed cuts we present a picture of the 
* Ups and Downs of Life." The first represents a 
man in full possession of health, with all its enjoy- 
ments, his little ones playing about him. His is a 
happy home. This, the greatest blessing vouchsafed 
to mankind, is made the more apparent when we 
view the other and darker side of the picture. In 
the next the same gentleman presents a changed 
aspect; he has not 
that cheerful coun- 
tenance, he has lost 
his appetite, he has 
a disagreeble taste, 
especially in the 
morning, also a 
headache and dull 
feeling; and when 
he rises suddenly 
from a lying or 
sitting posture he 
becomes dizzy, feels 
stupid and disin- 
clined to attend to 
business, has fre- 
quent sick head- 
aches, his bowels 
are costive, and sel- 
dom are regular 
unless he takes some 
kind of physic. The 
stomach and liver 
have become a little 
deranged, and his 
blood has become 
thick and fails to 
circúlate with freedom. „He has what is called Dys- 
pepsia or Indigestion; but all the disagreeable 
feelings would have been avoided had he taken at 
the outset a timely remedy which would have regu- 
lated his bowels, stopped his sick headache, made his 
blood circulate, giving him an appetite. 

Time passed on, and our friend neglected his 
disease; and we find him in a little while as repro- 
sented in the next picture. Here we behold what is 
called a ** Confirmed Dyspeptic." He has little or 
no appetite, and what food he does eat distresses 
him—feels like a load in his stomach; causes him to 
be distressed for breath at times; sometimes he 
vomits what he eats in a sour, fermented condition ; 
he belches quantities of wind from the stomach after 
eating, which is the gas arising from the undigested 
food; a little while after eating he feels a faint, 
*all-gone?' sensation at the stomach. Eating or 


~ drinking will not allay this but for a little while. He 


i 
4 


has become nervous and low-spirited, cross and 
peevish; he frets at his wife and children, pushing 
them away when the little ones fondle about him, as 
seen in the cut. He commences to lose flesh, and is 
becoming quite feeble. His physicians have given 
him mercurial pills and various kinds of tonics; but 
instead of getting better he continues to fail; and 
then he resorts to all kinds of medicines that pro- 
mise relief; but they do not seem to reach his ease. 
His blood has now become very foul and impure, the 
liver sluggish and inactive, the stomach irritable and 
sensitive, wholly unfit for performing the offices 
of digestion. ould we have persuaded this poor 
man to have taken accuple of bottles of Seigel’s 
Curative Syrup, he would have escaped these awful 
terrors. The disease now has full sway, and he 
continues to suffer, and in the course of time we find 
him as represented in the next figure, greatly 


emaciated, scarcely 
able to walk; he 
stoops to give a 
little ease to the 


tender stomach, 
which has now be- 
come sore and sensi- 
tive tothe touch, as 
represented in the 
cut. He has pains 
in the right shoul- 
der and left side; 
sometimes in the 
right; his back has 
become weak and 
: pran at times; 

is nights are often 
passed in wakeful- 
mess; he 
about his grounds 
with the aid of a 
stick; he has a con- 


his. throat; . his 
head appears to be 
stopped up, and he 
is told that he has 
2 COLD; his skin 
: has become of a 
dirty brownish colour, countenance sallow, eyes 
sunken, tinged with yellow. Food does not seem 
to have a natural taste. He has taken a journey 
to the home of his boyhood, thinking perhaps 
he could get some of the cold spring water that 
used to taste so good; but it is his system that 
has changed, and the water, although the same, 


——— ee 


| 


| 


totters : 


stant desire to clear * 


^ 


does not afford him refreshment; his hands and feet , 


become cold and clammy; a sort of sticky feeling ¡ find him riding out with a kind neighbour, as shown 


pervades nearly the whole body. 
the great change, and shake their heads and sigh, 
saying to themselves, “That man’s days are nearly 
numbered.”” 

His physicians can do nothing for him; he con- 
tinues to fail, and we soon find him unable to leave 
his house, and seldom his bed, as represented in the 
picture. He is reduced to a mere skeleton, and con- 
tinues to waste every day. Now he has a severe 
cough, attended with profuse expectoration. His 
sleep at night is attended with debilitating per- 
spiration, which is fast reducing him. His liver and 
kidneys are almost wholly without action, and nature 
is throwing off the 
impurities through 
the skin and lungs, 
so that the odour of 
his room has become 
offensive. The poi- 
sonous blood has 
caused the hair to 
decay, and he has 
, becorie nearly baid. 
. He has given up all 
hope of recovery, 
and made up his 
mind to await pa- 
tiently the arrival 
of. the angel of 
death. He has told 
his poor wife how 
to manage his little 
property, and what 
disposition to make 
with their children. 
The friends and 
neighbours bring in 
the daily papers to 
amuse him, and 
some the illustrated 

: magazines. Perhaps 
some one directs his attention to the “ Ups and 
Downs of Life." If so, he would hear the soft 
whisper, ** Cheer up, good man, don't be cast down, 
forsomehow there is hope in your case. Cling fast 
to what life is left, and resolve that you will live to 
comfort your dear wife and guide your little children 
through all the dark and narrow paths in which 
they may be called to tread. ‘Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup' is made for just such cases as yours. It is 
extracted from the choicest plants and roots that 
nature's garden affords. God, in his infinite wisdom, 
has made a plant to cure every disease that flesh is 
heir to. Let us prevail upon you to take this 
extract of roots, for we really think they will do 
you good. They will cause the liver to secrete healthy 
bile and the skin to become soft and white —they will 
Stop the night sweats, and in time the cough and 
expectoration will cease. The blood will become pure 
and circulate with freedom through your veins, giving 
a healthy glow to the whole system. Your food will 
then begin to give you strength, for it will be digested 
so as to afford nourishment to the debilitated body. 
Then flesh will begin to grow upon those feeble limbs, 
and strength will return. Sleep will be quiet and 
refreshing, and, as a natural consequence, your spirits 
will revive.” 

Perhaps he will say that he has tried all kinds of 
medicines, and that he has lost all faith in them. 

We should reply, ‘‘ Seigel’s Curative Syrup is not 
a * cure all’ so called. It is made especially to cure 
Dyspepsia or Indigestion—all your troubles proceed 
from this one disease, and, when this malady is 
removed, all the other distressing complications will 
vanish like chaff before the wind. The impure blood 
that pervades your whole system, and which has 
poisoned every important part of your body, as well 
as your mind, has been caused by this one disease 
called dyspepsia. When that disease is removed 
all the other accompanying symptoms — called by 

A pa various names—will 
i int ity! Tft NE have ceased to exist, 
MAN T D 

RENE il į 
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because the founda- 
tion-stone has been 
removed. Our friend 
listens to our voice 
and is persuaded to 
take the remedy. 
He commences with 
very small doses, 
taking fifteen drops 
instantly after eat- 
4, Mg his spare meals, 
» and has his skin 
bathed every day 
with water made 
soft with a little 
soda. . . Mark the 
m Change! He begins 
| to mend. He stops 
| the belching of 
wind, night sweats 
diminish, appetite 
improves, counte~ 
nance brightens, 
| strength gradually 
| returns, and in a 
very few weeks we | 


Passers-by notice | in the cut. 


The fresh morning air seems to brace him as he 
views once more the beauties of nature. He continues 
to use the remedy, and watches with joy his returning 
strength. The ascending path to health is often 
tedious and discouraging, but the fact that he is 
constantly and gradually gaining strength inspires 
him with courage to press on to the goal when he is 
inclined to become disconsolate and cast down. In 
a short time we find him walking about his grounds 
leading his little boy, who appears to know that his 
fatheris getting well. The neighbours are pleased 
and delighted because a good citizen is spared for the 
welfare of the town. 

Our hero still improves. He is giving his family 
instructions upon the vital interests of life. While 
enjoying the beauties of nature he never forgets to 
render thanks to the Great Giver of every good and 
perfect gift for the blessings he has received. . . . 
This picture that we have drawn is but a repre- 
sentation of many cases that have come under our 
own observation, and a parallel case can be found in 
nearly every city, 
town, and village 
in the land. 

Readers are re- 
quested to write 
to A. J. White, 


ringdon - road 
London, who will 
forward them, 
free of charge, 
an Almanack for 
1881, giving full 
particulars of 
Seigel’s Syrup, 
with numerous 
testimonials. 

Seigel’s Cura- 
tive Syrup can 
be obtained from 
Chemists and 
Medicine Venders 
throughout the 
world, price 2s. 6d. 
and 4s. 6d. per 
or from 
th Proprietors, 
at the above ad- 
dress. 


DISCHARGED FROM THE INFIRMARY AS 
INCURABLE, 
** Methley, near Leeds, June 10, 1879. 

* Dear Sir,—I suffered from bad indigestion and 
liver complaint for years, during which time I used 
various remedies, but all to no purpose. I tried all 
the medical men, and got no relief. I afterwards 
went to the infirmary, but left as ‘incurable.’ Asa 
last resource, I was induced to try the ‘Curative 
Syrup,’ and, to my great joy, it has almost made a 
new man of me. I can now do what I had not been 
been able to do for a long time past—viz., 1 can eat 
a good dinner without the pain that was formerly so 
great. I wish to highly recommend the medicine to 
suffering humanity, as the best and cheapest in the 
world. I remain, your humble servant, 

“WILLIAM HEWETT.” 
“* 36, Pitfield-street, Hoxton, London, N 
Aug. 16, 1881. 

“ Dear Sir,—It affords me much pleasure to be able 
to inform you of the continued demand I have for 
‘Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup,’ which is due, cer- 
tainly not to its pleasant taste or delicate flavour, 
but to its unparalleled success as a Stomach and Liver 
Medicine. i have now sold considerably over a 
thousand bottles, and have had numerous opportuni- 
ties of seeing its value as a remedial tested, and can- 
not remember one single instance in which it has 
failed to afford some amount of relief, whatever the 
case may have been; and so receiving—as I do— 
almost daily assurances of its unquestionable cura- 
tive powers, I shall continue to recommend its use 
far and near. 

** I am, my dear Sir, yours faithfully, 
LII 


H. W. HoRTON. 
“To A. J. White, Esq.” 


** Chelmsford, March 25, 1881.” 

** To Mr. White.—Mr. G. Brown, of Stock, near 
Chelmsford, having just recovered from a severe 
illness, described by himself as low fever, pains in the 
region of the heart and shortness of breath, so that 
he was not able to get about, wishes to express his 
heartfelt thanks forthe benefit he has received 
from Seigel's Curative Syrup, and to state that he 
never derived so much comfort from any medicine 
for the last ten years; he is able now to walk about 
ue apt rue and ma are at perfect liberty 
; ze use of his name, and the cure Seigel’ 
has E upon him. f eta 

: r. White—Sir,— The foregoing testimoni 
given us to-day by Mr. G. Bowen he wished re to 
know that he had derived great benefit and comfort 
from Seigel's Syrup, and also wished us to tell you 
A could advertise his name and testimonial as you 

ked. Yonrs truly, 


* SEATON AND METCALFE, Chemists,” 
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A CHRISTMAS DINNER WHERE IT IS NEEDED: IRISH-STEW DINNER TO THE POOR AT LIMEHOUSE.-—[Sce “The Showman,” next Page ] 
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LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,— 


I had designed a pleasant little surprise 
for our Show—a magic Christmas Tree, 


the stripping of which would have enabled | 


us to bestow one or two of those neat 


little digs in the ribs on public personages 
‘that I know ye are not averse to. This 


irreclaimable weather of ours, however— 


well, the long and the short of it is, our 


variable clime has been too much for 
Short. The tableau remains unfinished, 
I know ye’ll excuse him for auld lang 
syne. But, picture or no picture, I could 
not forego th e pleasure, my good friends, 
of wishing every one of ye right cordially 
"A Merry Christmas, and a Happier, 
New Year!" Thank Goodness! the 
moles of cynics have not yet killed 
the spirit of the season. Christmas lives— 
aye, Christmas lives heartily still, and 
his rich, warm, generous blood courses 
healthily through the veins of “Poor 
Humanity" — here — stimulating the 
wealthy of England to give a brotherly 
helping hand to our distressed sisterg 
in Ireland; over there on the wild 


Atlantic seaboard of the sister isle steel- 


ing the muscles of brave Mike O'Shea 
to deeds of manly heroism to rescue the 
storm-girt Lighthouse-keepers from the 
Calf Rock ; and at home in many a dingy 
quarter of town inspiriting true angels of 
mercy to quit their own cosy hearths io 
»urry comfort and hope to the children of 
Misery. Aye; the pulse of Christmas beats 
with all its old zest. Come with me in 
fan¢y ; and I’ll show ye an eye-gladden- 
ing scene that’ll prove it. It is a little 
dis uuce—as far as Limehouse. There ye 
hive it—a Christmas Dinner of Irish 
Stew for the waifs and strays of the East- 
Eud. Look at this picture of savoury 
eujoyment-think of the hungry days 
these ragged little ones must have ex- 
peiieucod. to relish this single meal so 


heartily, and be assured that in the Heart 


of London here, there are hundreds of 


poor children in as great need of food. 


every bit. I know every one of ye who 


«bas the means will do his or her best to 


lighten the suffering easily to be found in 
dismal lanes around ye. Search out 
deserving cases for yourselves; promptly 
relieve them; and ye?ll do something to 
help along the good cause of Charity this 
CODLIN. 


(h istmas. 


Oxe person may dye a coat, or even a 
moustache, but it always takes two to 
ajalogue. 


y Mr. W.S. 


AHESHOWMAN: 


STAGE GOSSIP. 


i Mr. GroncE RrGNorp, who has been 
| distinguishing himself as Frank Dar- 
lington, in ** Youth," at Drury Lane, 
has gone to the Princess's to take the 

lace of Mr. Wilson Barrett in ‘** The 

ights o' London;" Mr. Barrett’s 
presence being necesary in Leeds, to 
complete preparations for the pan- 
tomime a£ ** The Grand." 


Mr. Tuomas Tuorse has now the 
sole management of the Vaudeville, 
Mr. David James having dissolved 
[^ ome with his old comrade. 

r. Thorne is doing well with ** The 
Half-Way House." 


Miss Neue Bnowrzv is to be 
intrusted with a prominent part in 
Mr. Henry Pettitt’s new drama, 
$ Taken from Life," at the Adelphi. 


Mr. ARTHUR MATTHISON'S success- 
ful comedy, “A Thread of Silk," is 
about to start on a year's tour of the 

rovinces, where it will be unwound 

y the skilful hands of Miss Rose 
Leclercq. 

TS O ai the Ontenon 
/ oggerty's Fairy," a e ion 
"Theatre, was due on Thursday. 
“Morner-1n-Law,” the farcical 
comedy written by Mr. G. R. Sims. 
comes out on the 31st inst., at the 
péra Comique. 


“Tre BLACK X has proved immensely 
attractive at the Supe Pr 


Me, Sius REEVES, 
ves, has left for B 
aa some time, in 
E OnvsrAL PanaAcr PAyTOMIME is now in 
sal, aud pi s to be among the 

of the holiday season. The 
: e Pajaten in the Wood,” the 
x be . R. Osman. who has been 
author or joint author of many Palace to- 
mimes. The whole of the scenery, including 
y 


Tr 


h ?ous. 
tributed by aes . 


due interpretation of the work. Amongst the 
qibeipes will be Paul Martinetti, Miss Marie 

ngmore, S. W. D. Gresham, J. Lorenzo, and 
Aytoun. Mr. Paul Valentine superintends the 


Netty, the bern greyhound that accom- 
panies George Fielding to Australia, every 
evening, at the Adelphia Theatre, in “Its 
Never Too Late to Mend,” was on Dec 5 pre- 
sented with a handsomely-mounted collar, in 
recognition of her two hundredth appearance 
in that part. The testimonial was subscribed 
for by members of the Adelphi company, Mr. 
Charles Reade and Mr. Harry Jackson likewise 
shsring 5 pleasure of contributing, and the 
presentation was made by Miss Gerard in the 
green-room of the theatre. Nelly knows her 
business thoroughly, and is a general favourite. 


AMONG TEOsE Members of the profession 
in the provinces who sent to Mr. William 
Holland on the occasion of his benefit at Drury 
Lane, wishing him success, was Mr. Henry 
Irving, who forwarded something more sub- 
stantial than good wishes in the form of a 
cheque for ten pounds. 


Name the works which present to you 
the greatest number of celebrities.— 
Madame Tussaud's Waxworks. 


“¿My FRIEND has a reverence for the 
truth," said a British Baronet to an 
American gentleman.—‘‘ So I perceive,” 
was the reply, “ for he keeps a respectable 
distance from it.” 


"CHRISTMAS ALL THE 
WORLD OVER," 


THE 1 
CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER 


OF THK 


OYS TLLUSTRATED EWS, 
BI N 


ISSUED BY THE PROPRIETORS OF THE 
“ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS.” 


PUBLISHED DEC. 7, 


baud 70i s E of Stories and 
“ALL THE WORLD OVER,” 
written by 
CAPTAIN MAYNE REID; 
*UNCLE HARDY," 
AUTHOR OF *SQUEE BIFFEN,” 
PHIL HOLIDAY, 
J, IRVING MONTAGU, 
and other Popular Authors; and 


RICHLY ILLUSTRATED BY THE BEST ARTISTS. 
Price Twopence; post-free, Threepence. 
Mr, Fox, Publisher, 10, Milford-lane, Strand London. 


honestly be realised by persons of either sex, 

thout hindrance to present occupation. For par- 

ticulars, &c., inclose à plainly addressed envelope 

to EVANS, WATTS, and CO, (P 5), Merchants, 
Birmingham. 


£ WEEKLY, and upwards, may 


-ac nied by Mrs. 
AE 


de dy. 


Now Publishing, 
Price Twopence; by post, Threepence, 
THE 


(CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER 
or 
[THE Bors’ NEWSPAPER, 


entitled 
SIX BAD BOYS, 


AND THE STORIES THEY TOLD, 
EDITED BY EDWARD A. MORTON. 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER contains 
SIX COMPLETE STORIES and SIX 
FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS, 
and is published in a Coloured Wrapper, 
SPECIALLY DESIGNED BY MATT. STRETCH. 


CONTENTS. 
AA GRANE, By A. H. Wall. 
UR PETS. By $n Brierly. 
bs PHANTOM PEL. By B. Montgomerie 


ankinz. 
THE VOYAGE OF THE “LONGBOW.” By 
Herman Hart. 
TWO SIMPLETONS, - By C. G. Thompson. 
THE MYSTERIOUS CORRIDOR. By the Author of 
** St orcombe Bay,” 


FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS, 


CHRISTMAS ON THE WAVE. 

KEEPING HIMSELE WARM. 

A SINGING LESSON. 

THE STORY OF A PLUM PUDDING. 

A SUHOOLBOY’S VISION OF PANTOMIME. 
STEERING FOR HOME. 


SIX BAD BOYS, AND THE STORIES 
THEY TOLD. 


Price Twopence; by post, Threepence. 
Office of the BOYS’ NEWSPAPER, 172, Strand. 


Weekly, 1d.; Monthly Parts, 5d. 
(GARDEN ING Illustrated. The best 


A paper fo: ; ers Villa, cottage, 
and vn denne. age 1 e , poultry. 
All Newsuxents. Copy post. 4d. Vol. NS n 
Ts. 6. each.—37, Southampton-street, Straud, W.C. 


HE PARISIAN. Price td. Every 
Friday Morning. 
The best Continental N efes 1 for English readers 
at home or abroad, 
Literature, Art, Music, and the Drama, 
Parisian Suciery News, 
French Politics and Politicians, 

Fashions and Noveletzes by the best French Writers 

London Office —22, Bouverie-street. l'leet-street. 


HUMOROUS READINGS, 
y? YOU WANT A GOOD LAUGH, 


read “Men's roug occasionally called 
Women's Rights; "also, by the same Author. “A 
Night witha vL. Cause endless fun and roars of 
laughter, Suitabte for Evening Entettammonts and 
Home Parties. Price €bd, each, post-free: or two 
copies, ls. free.—J. Fraxxs, Jun., West Bromwich. 


Origina! price, 5s. Now offered for 18 stamps. 


LY 4 P 
EVEN - HUNDRED. EASY, 
PROFITABLE, AND PLEASANT WAYS 
YO MAKE MONEY. 

A reliable Compendium of valuable Receipts for 
poet tl oghelang in constant demand and of ready sale, 
carefully selected from private formule, aud the best 
established authorities. By an Analytical Chemist. 

Every family should getacopy of this book. 180 
peers. demyswo, Post-free, 18 stamps. 

2.3. HALL aud CO., 53, Thornhill-road, London, N. 


RION’S ALMANACK for 1882. 


Now ready, price 6d.; by post, 7d. Contents— 
The Weather in Enzland and Storms Abroad—The 
Fate of Nations, Kingdoms. and Judividuals—Re- 
markable Comets, &c, ORLON foretold the Assassin- 
ation of the late Ozar, the Great Earthquake at the 
Isic of Chios, the Fighting in Africa, ‘Troubles In 
lrelnnd, &c. 
London: Sormkm, MansHaLL, and Co., and W, 
Kexr and Co.; Peterborough: Gro. C. CASTER, 
Market-piace; and all Booksellers. 


Just Published. Price 1s., 
OARS OF LAUGHTER. A 


4n Photo ef a Baby before and after 
taking DR. KIDGE'S CELEBRATED FOOD sent to 
any address upon receipt of a stamped directed 
envelope.— Write to DR. RIDGE and CO., ltoyal Food 
Mills, London, N. 


CCIDENT INSURANCE 
3 COMPANY. 

(Limited), No. 7, Bank-buildings, London. E.C.) 
General Accidents, | Personal Injuries. 
Railway Accidents. Denth by Accidents. 

C. HARDING, Mana ger 


IRKBECK  BANK.—Established 


1351, Southampton-buildings, Chancery -lane, W.C; 
DEPOSITS received at three per cent interest 
repayable on demand. Current Accounts opened 
according to the usual practice of other Bankerst 
and interest allowed on the balauces when not drawn 


below £25. Noc ' for keeping accounts. Stocks 
and Shares purch pe sold. 


A Paiuphiet, w rticulars, on application. 
‘ ois RAVENSORUFT, Manager. 


6 MONTHLY easily made by 
; the SALE of PACKET TEA, French Coffee, 


“One and All” Is. Cocoa.—Write to P. OLIVER 
and CO., 231, Southgate-road, London, N. 


EMPLOYMENT EVERYWHERE. 


Wanted, AGENTS for our new articles required 
in every office, home. and school, Hare opportunity. 
P. M. BACON and CO., 127. Strand, London, 


ILL YOU EARN MONEY? 


Then send two stamps for requisites and par- 
ticulars of Profitable Evening Employment for either 
sex.—J. A, BENNETT and CU., Battersea, London, 


A CLEAR COMPLEXION, 

Pimpies. Black Spocks, Freckles, Sunburn, and 
unsightly Blotches on the Face. Neck, Arms, and 
Hands can be inatantiy removed by using Mrs. 
JAMES'SHERBAL OINTMENT, made entirely from 
heros, and warranted harmiess. lt possesses a most 
delightfui fragrance, and the loveiy ciearness it 
imparts to the skin astonisies everyone. Of moat 
Chemists, or a Box of itsent (with testimonials and 
directions for ure) post-free and free from observation, 
to any address on receipt of 16 stamps to Mrs. C. 
James, 226, Caledonian-road, Barnsbury, London, N. 


IANOFORTES.—MOORE and 


MOORE. Three-Years' System. Carriage free, 
Terms. from £29s.4id. per quarter. Lllustrate i Price- 
Lists post-free. Pianofortes, from 14 guineas. HAR- 
MONIUMS and AMERICAN ORGANS from li 
qu a quarter. MOORE and MOORE, 104, 105, 
ishopsgate-street Within, London, E.C. 


UTLER'S MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS.—Violins, Harmoniums, Con- 
certinus, Flutes, Flageolets, Guitars,  Banjoes, 
Accordions, Flutinas. ‘The largest assortment in the 
Kingdom at BUTLER'S, 20, Haymarket, London. 
lilustrated Catalogue, 50 pages, post-frec, 
UTLER'S BRASS BAND 
INSTRUMENTS, Drums, Fifes.Cornets, Horns, 
Flutes, Clarionets, &c.. in use jn all partsof the world, 
giving universal satisfaction. Manufactory, 20, Hay- 
market, London. Prices, withdrawings, post-free. 


JUTLER’S VIOLINS and CON- 
CERTINAS, Accordions, Fintinas. Banjoes, 
Guitars, Cornets, Flntes, and other Musical Instru- 
ments. The best quality, at the lowest price at 29, 
Haymarket, London. Catalogue. 50 pages, post-free. 


USICAL INSTRUMENTS. 
SELLING OFF, GREAT BARGAINS. Piano- 
fortes, Harmoniums, American Organs, Violins, Flutes, 
Zithers, Musical Boxes, dc. Easy terms arranged. 
Noreasonable offer refused. —W. SPRAGUE and OO., 
87, Finsbury-pavement, near Moorgate station. 


N USICAL INSTRUMENTS and 


FITTINGS.—Violins, Flutes, Cornets, Drums, 
Concertinas, Accordions, Bows, Strings, Wire, Organs, 
Pipes, Harmoniums, Reeds, Pianos, &c. Experienced 
Repairers. List for stamp. Established 1527. 

THE “STUDENT'S” VIOLIN, purfled, lined, and 
fitted. in lock-up case. with bow, resin, scale, tutor, 
&c., from 15s.—T. R. WILLIS, 29, Minories, London, 


pe A HUNDRED 
JpFCELLENT and 
PALATABLE 
RECIPES 


HOUBEHOLD 


WRITE TO 


MESSRS. GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, 
and CO., LEEDS, 

inclosing A penny stamp fur postage, whon you 

will be presented with a valuable bouk of 100 pages 

bound in cloth, and fully illustrated, called 


“GOOD THINGS,” 
MADE, SAID, AND DONE FOR EVERY 
HOME AND HOUSEHOLD. 


AMES FOR BOOKS. 


100 LABELS (cut and gummed), 
withyour name neasiv printed tnereor, eight stamps. 
R. PETERS, Tovil. Maidstone. 


TEW SEASON PHOTOGRAPHS! 
L Direct from France and Germany, Classical 
Actresses, &c. Lists free.—J. A. BENNETT and CO., 
Publishers, Battersea, S.W. 


A LLEN and HANBURYS' 
a “Is as neariy tasteless 
as Cod-Liver Uil cun be.” 

Lancet. 

* Has almost the deli- 
"PERFECTED" cacy of salad  oil."— 
British Medical Journal, 
“No nauseous eructa- 
tious follow after it is 
swallowed.” —Med. Press, 
Sold ONLY in capsuled 
Imp. i-pints, Is. 4l.; de 
piuts, 25. 6d. ; pints, 4s. 91.; 
quarts, 9s, Ot all Chemists, 


HISKERS and MOUSTACHIOS 


Mr. JAMES'S HERBAL POMADE, war- 
ranted harmiess, quickly produces a spiendid growth 
of Whiskers, Moustacnios, and Beard: also, hair on 
baid piaces. To be had of most Chemists. or a box of 
it sant, with directions for use (free from observa- 
tiun), post-free on receipt of 14 stamps to Mr. 
James, 226, Caledonian-road. Barnsvary, London, N, 


AIR DESTROYER. —JAMES'S 


Depilatory instantly and permanently removes 
superfluous hairs from the Face, Neck, or Arms with- 
out injury to the skin. No lady should be without it. 
To be had of most Uhemists, or a box of it sent (with 
directions) free from observation, post-free, 15 stamps, 
Mrs.C. JAMES, 226, Caledonian-road, London, N. 


OCKYER’S SULPHUR HAIR 


4 RESTORER is the best for Restoring Grey Hair 
toits former Coivur. It produces a perfectly natural 
shade in a few days, and is absolutely harmiess, Sul- 
[ex berg Mou Prima for its stimuiant action on 

e hair giands. Lockyer's Restorer is recommended 
for destroying scurf and encouraging growth of hair. 
Large Bottles, 1s. 6d. Sold by Chemists. 


mm T * 

ELL WORTHY OF NOTICE 

AS A CERTAIN CURE for Bilious and Liver 
Complaints, Indigestion, Spasms, Nervous Depression, 
Irritability, Lassitude, Loss of Appetite, Dyspepsia, 
Heartburn, Lowness of Spirits, Giddiness, &c. DR. 
SCOTT'S BILIOUS AND LIVER PILLS STAND 
UNRIVALLED. As a General Family Aperient 
Medicine they have no equal, being mild in their 
operation, and gratefulto the stomach; they restore 
the appetite, promote digestion, and strengthen the ` 
whole system.—Prepared only by W. LAMBERT, 173 
Seymour-place, London, W., in Boxes, 1s. 14d. an 
2s. 9d.; or, post-free, 14 or 34 stamps: and sold every- 
where. The genuine are in a square green package. 


IVER COMPLAINTS, Biliousness, 


4 Indigestion, cured by Dr. KING'S DAN- 
DELION and QUININE LIVER PILLS (without 
mercury), which act effectively on the liver, and, 
while Lee > aperient. are all that can be desired. 
Dr. ^d amous Pills purify and clear the entire 
system. by directly freeing the liver from sluggish- 
ness, causing the stomach to properly perform its 
functions, thus quickly and entirely removing all 
feeling of headache, dizziness, oppression at chestand 
back, disagreeable taste, nausea, indigestion, spasm, 
sensation of heaviness aud irritating depression 
attending bilious attacks and liver derangement. Dr. 
King’s Dandelion and Quinine Pills have the creat 
advantage over all other pills that not a trace of 
mercury or calomel is used in their preparation. and 
so are perfectly safe for any constitution. Sold in 
Boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. by Chemists and others 
everywhere, Be sureto have Dr. King's Pills, 


COD-LIVER OIL. 


Dec, 17, 1881 


A. JONES’S WATCHES 


* AND JEWELLERY UNRIVALLED. 
Post-free to any part of the United Kingdom, or, 
ual parcels rates extra, to the Colonies and abroad, 


T. A. JONES'S CELEBRATED 

(GUINEA SILVER WATCH. 

' Solid silver cases, silver dome, fine jewelled 
horizontal movement. Safe per Post, With key. and 
Warranted fortwelve months. P.0.0., 21s. DITTO, 
CRYSTAL GLASS, recommended for’ strength, 25s. 
HUNTERS, 30s. 
| IFTY-SHILLIN G LEVER. 


Own manufacture. Speciality English Watch, 
hand finished, solid silver Hall-marked.cases, and 
With warranty tor twelve months. P.O.O. £2 10s. 
ext qualities, £2, £4 4s., and £55s. The meritsof the 
Eenuime English lever tor strength, durability, and 
curacy are universally known, and would require 
Ro comment, but that, tradin a upon this reputation, 
pany worthless machine-made watches are sold as 
que best English levers. As a guide to purchasers, see 
- A. Jones's New Pamphlet. 


E W ATCHES: Their Relative 
p Meritsand Uses.” Artistically Illustrated. 
Ost-free, 2 stamps. 


aes GOLD ENGAGEMENT, 


WEDDING, or DRESS RING. S al Designs. 
Jos, ed., 15s. 6d., 218., 30s., and 42s. Value unequalled. 
Fine Gold Brooches and Ear-rings to match. 428., 508., 
^s. and 105s. the set. GOLD PENCIL CASES for 
‘hain, warranted real Gold, 2s. 2d. and 3s. 2d. each, 
For Articles of Jewellery. Clocks, Musical Boxes, and 
Electro-Plate of every description for Presentation or 
pers: mal use, sce ‘I’, A. Jones's Price-List, profusely 
Uustrated, post-free, 2d. stamps. 


ILVER JEWELLERY.—The Mode 

Lockets. Brooches, Earrings, 2s. 6d.; Necklets, 

5s. 6d.; Bracclets. 1s. 6d. each and upwards. Finger- 

Rings snd Scarf Pins, from Is. each, Sterling Silver, 

. Special Designs. See T. A. Jones's Price-List of Silver 

ewellery, profusely Illustrated, post-free 2d. stamps. 
OVER TEN THOUSAND TESTIMONIALS. 

.T. A. JONES, Watch Manufacturer and Jeweller, 

2, Essex-road, Islington, London, N. 


NOTICE. 
AN OPPORTUNITY RARELY MET WITH, 
FREE GIFT 
of a beautiful Single-stone Paris Diamond 
Ring. Claw setting, plain gold cased mounts, equal in 
Appearance to one costing £10. Will be sent to every 
urchaser of any one of the following articles. The 
mg being enclosed with each order in rotation as we 
Teceive them. 


OS.—ALBERT and LOCKET. 


Registered post-paid 26 stamps, a Gentleman's 
Albert Chain. either Curb, Fetter, or long links. 
The links are every one solid and stamped 
8carat, and cannot be told from one costing £10, 
Attached to which isa solid plain 18-carat Gold-case 

cket, to hold two photos, beautifully finished, equal 
»one costing £3 in appearance. The above are not 
Mere trash. but each article is solid and of perfect 
Workinanship. 


S. 6d. — Splendid Three-stone 


PARIS DIAMOND RING; star setting; 18-carat 
Kold-cased mounts ; equal in appearance to one costing 
)euineas, 30 stumps; single stone, claw setting, 13 
Stamps; sapphire and Paris diamonds or ruby and 
diamonds. 42 stamps. d 


OS.—NECKLET and LOCKET. 
^- 


Registered post-paid 26 stamps, a handsome 18-carat 
ete aa cba and Locket to hold two Portraits, 
Complete, peantifully embossed and plain, a pertect 
mitation of a gold one costing £10. For 20 stamps. a 
Splendid silver-plated Necklace and Locket, to hold 
vwo portraits. either pas cr embossed; broad mas- 
Bive caen or light HIngree patterns. No lady need 
ear sending for one of these, thinking they are trash, 
‘or they are now being soldin London at 10s. 6d. ; but, 
Owing to the depression of trade, we purchased for 
Cash a large consignment of materials, &c.. which 
enables us to suppiy the above at the absurdly iow 
Price. Thousands of unsolicited Testimonials from 
all parts of the Kingdom. 
A. MEASURE and CO., 12, Christie-road, South 


ackney, London. 


Y ATCHES and JEWELLERY. 


4 Before purchasing, see our Price-List. Solid 
Silver Watches, from 12s. to £5; Lady's 9-carat Hall- 
Marked Dress Rings, 3s. 6d.; Gold Lockets, 3s. 6d.; 
Gold Earrings, 38. 6d.; Silver Lockets, 2s. éd.; Silver 
jrooches, 1s. Illustrated Price-List of over 1000 
Articles, eighty pages Testimonials and Engravings, 
With full information of every description of Wa'ches 
and Jewellery. post-ftree, 2 stamps.—F. MEEKS and 
CO., Digbeti, Birmingham,—Watch Clubs supplied. 
— 


ROIDE GOLD ALBERT CHAINS, 


equal in all respects to 18-carat gold, 5s., 78. 6d., 
los. Gd. ; Lockets. 3s. to 10s. 6d. ; Brooches, 4s.; Ear- 
Tings, 3s. 6d.; Necklets, 5s. 6d. to 21s.; Bracelets, 
Es. Gd, to 15s. ; Links or Studs, 2s. 6d.; Rings, 45. 6d. 
to los. 6d.; scarf Pins, Js.: Watches, 21s., accurate 
timekcepers. All free per registered post. Price 
ists and press opinions free. 
C. C. ROWE, 92, Brompton-road, London, 8.W. 


PROTECTION FROM FIRE. 
BRYANT and MAY’S 


PATENT SAFETY MATCHES. 
EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS, 
ADVANTAGES, 
Are not POISONOUS, 
Are tree fron 8M ELL, 
Are manufactured 
Without Phosphorus, 
Are perfectly harmless 
To the Operatives employed, 
Are very DAMP PROOF, 
LIGHT ONLY ON THE BOX 
EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS. 
^A e cov 


RUBBER STAMPS.— The very best 
Y in the trade. Specimens, kc., 2 stamps.—GEO. 


W. SMITH und CO., 44, Springlield- place, Lecds. 
Agents wanted. Tenus liberal. 


WORD WALKING-STIOK. 


Handsome Walking-Stick. containing long bri 
Secret Sword, valuable for self-derence, pir 2 
Ver rail, —E. PRESTON & CO.,74. Fore-street. London 

do 0 ee tc ca 


SULPHOLINE LOTION.—An 
external cure for skin diseases. There is scarce 
My eruption but will yiela to SULPHOLINE, e 
Sommence to fade away in a few days. Ordinar 
Dimples, redness, blotches, scurf, roughness, TANAR 
= it hy magic; while old, enduring skin disorders, 
hat have plagued the sufferers for years. however 
deeply rooted. Sulpholine will successfully attack 
tem. Itdestroys the animalcule which cause these 
UNsightly irritable affections, and always produces a 
QUE skin. Sulphotine Lotion is sold by most 

hemists, Bottles, 2s, 9d. 


THE PENNY ILLUSTRATED PAPER 


IS 
A. PERFECT 


/ pero y 


SEE REPLY. Also, HOW TO CHOOSE A 
WATOH, in our Illustrated Catalogue, of 600 
thoroughly reliable Watches, nearly 700 engravings, 
140 pages is panes of remarkable testimonials), pom 
free. Watches. from the cheapest (Silver) at 12s. to 
the finest possible quality, forming THE. BEST 
SELECTION OF WATCHES IN THE WORLD. 
The RELIANCE Watch. 425. : the CHRUNOMET WR 
LEVER. 63s.: the TEMPOMET ER, 708. : the DEMI- 
CHRONOMETER, 105s., are four of the best Watches 
ever madein auy country. 


10s. ENGLISH LEVER 

at FIFTY SHILLINGS! .Our new 

Special English Lever is una TD: by any 

watch ofthe day. Capped, jewelled, sterling silver 

aa aud warranted. Extra qualities, 6us.,65s., 708. 
1208. 

TE NEW WATCH —12s. 6d., 


16s. 6d., 155, and Hunters, 239. Four holes 

ewelled. Guaranteed equal to £5 Levers ten years. 

en years have we supplied these watches. yet the 
first purchasers say they still keep perfect time. 


( y OLD and SILVER JEWELLERY 

at Wholesale Prices! Silver Alberts, 5s. 6d. ; 
Silver Necklets. 6$. 6d.; Silver Lockets, 2s.; Mracelets, 
fs.6d.; Gold Alberts, 21s.; Ladv's Gold Guard, 45s. 
Best durable ELECTRO-PLATE, at manufacturers 
prices, illustrated by 125 Engravings on Copper-plate 
Also Clocks, Alarms, e. Catalogne post-free. 


EMARKABLE TESTIMONIAL. 

“ Messrs. Langdon Davies, and Co. I have 

tested the three watches I had from you along with 

twenty-four others purchased from different London 

houses, and I must say yours are by far the best. My 

regulator wasthe great clock at Westminster, and at 

the month's end one of the chronometer levers was 

only one minute slow, the other being exact.''—J. 5. 
Evans, 65, York-street, Lambeth. 

WATCH CLUBS SUPPLIED. 

8. LANGDON DAVIES, and CO., 
WATCH DESIGNERS and MANUFACTURERS, 
Belgrave House, Bristol-street, Birmingham. 
CAUTION.—A certain Birmingham * firm" havin 
copied our Catalogue, also the Illustrations ani 
Titles of our Watches, we caution the public that it is 
an attempt to impose upon them with IMITATIONS 

of our goods. Full particulars in Catalogue. 


EN FOR A HALFPENNY! 
CAN’T GET THEM. 
YES, YOU CAN. 


Look at the following :— 
100 EMBOSSED COLOURED SCRAPS. 
4 BIRTHDAY or CHRISTMAS CARDS. 
2SPLENDID PHOTOGRAPHS of subjects from 
the Berlin and Dresden Galleries, Size, 6 by 44. 

2 EXCELLENT OLEOGRAPHS. Size, 6 by 5. 

4 BEAUTIFUL CHROMOS, after Landscer. 

3 CHARMING OUTLINES for COLOURING. 

Designed by C. H. J., gold medalist. 

It will hardly be credited. bnt the above will besent 
paid to any part of the Unitel Kingdom upon the 
receipt of postal order for 1s. and 2 penny stampa, or 15 
penny stamps. 

SPECIAL NOTICE TO STATIONERS AND 
* OTHERS, 

If 100 of the above packets are ordered a liberal dis” 

count will be made. 
F. H. BERRINGTON and Co., 
6, Junction-place, Hackney. 


10 00 FINE-ART PHOTOS. 
- , Actresses in Costume, Celebrities, 
Classic, Comic, Paintings, Statuary, &c. Only 2s. for 
Thirteen, free. Lists 2 stamps, 

T. WILLIAMS and CO., Publishers, Bridgnorth, 


(HRISTMAS CARDS. 
Thirty for 13 stamps. 
MARCUS WARD'S and Others. 
UNS, 10d.—Bird shooting with- 


out powder. The breech-loading gun warranted 

to throw shot 200 ft. With ammunition in box, 
carriage-paid, 10d. ; Double-barrelled, 1s. 6d. 

7d. 


RNITHARMONIUM, 


Imitates all birds correctly; used on the stage; 
detection impossible; the sweetest notes or wildest 
yells; no water; no mouth, Kbunized wood, 1s, size, 
Td., post-free. ' 


DADLEY and CO., 
1, NEW-STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 


EV: Br” H--SILVEBRTON;, 
SPECIALIST for DEAFNESS, 
NOISES, OFFENSIVE DISCHARGE 
IN THE EARS, 
AND ILL HEALTH, 
Sees Patients RI assisted by & 
Physician, 
at his Consulting-rooms, from 11 to 2, è 
Saturdays excepted. 
No charge is made for consultation at these hours. 
MR. JESSE J. SILVERTON 
ttendance each day f. vi 
datos h — Nine iO loans, 
any O 16 emedies may bi 
ponaitis made for consultation, ca cts 
“THE BOOK OF HEALTH, AND TREATISE ON 


DISEASES OF THE EARS AND EYES," 
price 1s., E 
will be sent free to the readers of this p, 
two penny stamps. n 
7, ST. BRIDE-STREET, LUDGATE. 
; LONDON, Eg, BOCs 


Y 


HOOPING COUGH, 
ROCHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION, 


[HE CELEBRATED EFFEOTUAL 
CURE without internal medicine, Sole W : 
‘Agents: W. EDWARDS and SON. 157, Queen Views 
treet (formerly ot 67, St. Paul s-churchyard), E 
whosenames are engraved on the Government ARN 
Sold by most Chemists. Price 4s, per Bottle, 
C ied ELA si IONS, and 
CHILBLAINS instantly relieved ; 
cured by FOWLEL'S celebrated | PLASTER le ad. 
per Box: by post. 15 stamps—which has been exten- 
sively used in Royal and distinguished circles forneuyly 
halt x century. Can be worn with the tightest boots. 


YADI by Mr. SMITH, M.P S boots. 
Exapared only end of all Cheiniste, ^ '* 2» Walworth 


HE LONDON GLOVE 
COMPANY’S GLOVES, for Evening Wear. 
Ladies’ ng? Wate 6d. per half-doz., ls. 6d. 
sample pair; six-button, 108. 6d. per half-doz., 15.10d. 
sample pair; eight-button; 115.6d. pep half-doz., 28. 
sample pair: twelve-lutton, 13s. 6d. per half-doz., 
2s. 4d. sample pair, Children’s two-button. 68. per 
half-doz., Is: 1d. sample pair. Gentlemen's one- 
button, 6s. per half-doz., Is. 1d. sample pair; two- 
button, 10s, per half-doz., 1s, 9d. sample pair. 
Temporary address (during the rebuilding of 45a, 
Cheapside), ~ , 
84, NEWGATE-STREET, E.C. 


HEARTH RUGS, 3s. 9d, each. 


Carriage Paid. We are now able to offer a very 
superior Hearthrug—size, 72.inebes loug by 36 inches 
wide, equal in appearance to Rugs sold at four times 
the price. If stamps, 3d. extra. Will suit any coloured 
carpet. A Smaller Rug, 60 in. by 30 in, at 2s. 9d, 
Stamps, 3s, As these rugs are having an immense sale, 
we advise intending purchasers to book their orders 
early. Samples and Price-List of Imitation Cane 
Window Blind, Damask Curtains, Cretonne Bed 
Furniture, Silk Down Quilts, free on application. 

Note the Address, 
P.J. HALL and CO., 58, Thornhill-road, London, N. 


THE CREDIT SYSTEM ABOLISHED. 


Why not pay cash, and save 75 percent? If youhave 
PAR you must bay der for it. 


CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD. 


UNITED STATES DOMESTIC 
PRICE PRICE 


GS: SEWING-MACHINE. 90) 


The Largest and Cheapest in the World. 
Works by Hand or Treadle. 
Makiug 1000 stitches a minute. 


It hastaken a long time and involved a heavy ex- 
peuse to bring this Machine up to its present state 
of perfection, as anyone may see. ‘lhe profit on 
each Machine is very small, and the remuneration 
for the great outlay which has already been made, 
aud for the cost of the Machines, is looked for in the 
immense sales which are contidently predicted, 

The above Machine is without question 
CHEAPEST EVER OFFERED FOR SALE, and 
the Mechanism being SO SIMPLE THAT A CHILD 
CAN USE IT. 

One fact is said to be worth a thousand arguments; 
and, therefore, the National Sewing Machine Com- 
pany challenges any person residing in London to 
call on them and inspect many hundreds of testi- 
monials; or a person living in the country could 
depute a town acquaintance to call. 1 

Clergymen are invited to examine this machine, it 
being specially adapted for charitable purposes. 

N.B.—Buy no machine till you have seen this prize. 
It will do the work of one costing 4 gs. Wegivea 
WRITTEN WARRANTY with each Machine for 
FIVE YEARS. sent on receipt of P.O.O., payable 
to WM. BROWN, Manager. 

Illustrated List and Samples of Work post-free, 

15.000 sold in nine months. 
Agents earning £5 weekly with £3 capital. 
It will be cheerfully shown at the 


NATIONAL SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
87, Fetter-lane, Holborn, London, E.C. 


UDSON’S ARTISTS’ BLACK. 
Awarded Prize Medal at Adelaide Exhibition. 


UDSON’S ARTISTS’ BLACK. 


Ornamental and useful. —'TESTIMONIAL.— 
x Lupa in i T have found your E X. of 
very great use for many purposes; with ave 
painted the beading of some of my doors and then 
picked it out with I Gold Paint; the etfect is 
really beautiful, and is much admired by my friends, 
Ihave also re-biacked a bedstead and some picture- 
frames. Inevery cuse the result is most satisfactory. 
Yours. &c., J. A. N., Auckland, New Zealand, 
November, 1879.” 


UDSON'S ARTISTS 


Is. and 2s. 6d. Sold everywhere. 
with Directions, &c., sent post-tree, 
DANIEL JUDSON and SON, 
London, S. E. 


BLACK, 

Pamphlet, 
onapplication to 
South wark-street, 


IIT HOUSANDS DIE in 


their YOUTH, in consequence 

of disease produced in the first 
instance by neglect. ‘The body, viewed 
as a living machine, should perform 
all its functions with perfect regu- 
larity. It is most important to pay 
1e 


pares 


constant attention to the state of 
stomach; and there is no medicine 
has such deserved repute'as PARR'S 
LIFE PILLS, for preserving regu- 
larity and ensuring long lite. Sold 


everywhere, in Boxes, 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., 


pras. 
and in Family Packets, 11s. each. 


DE J. COLLIS BROWNE'S 
CHLORODYNE. 


CAUTION. — GENUINE 
CHLORODYNE, 
Each bottle of this well-known remedy for 
OUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, 
BRONCHITIS, NEURALGIA, TOOTHACHE, 
SPASMs, &c., bears on the Government stamp the 
name of the Inventor, 


DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 
LARKE’S WORLD-FAMED 


C BLOOD MIXTURE ás warranted to Cleanse 
the Blood from ail impurities, from whatever cause 
arising. For Scrofnia, scurvy, Skin, and-- Blood 
Diseases its effects are marvellous. Testimonials from 
all parts. In Bottles, 2s. td. each; and in Cases of six 
times the quantity, 11s, each, of all Chemists. Sent 
to any address for 30 or 132 stamps by the Lincoin 
and Midland Counties Drug Company (late F. J. 
Clarke}, Lincoln. 


DO NOT LET YOUR CHILD DIE. 


5 
ENNINGS’ CHILDREN’S 
POWDERS. 
for Children Ontting their Teeth 338 
sarely,eastiy, ana quickly. 
Fennings' Children’s Powders prevent Convulsions, 
do not contain caiomei. opium. morphia. 
Sold in Boxes, is. 14d. and 2s. 9d.. with directions, 
Read Fennings' * EOM. Mother's Book.” 
Ask your Chemist for a free copy. 


LAIR’S GOUT PILLS, 
v THE GREAT 
REMEDY FOR GOUT AND RHEUMATISM. 
Sold by ail Chemists. at is. 13d. and 2s, 9d, per Box. 


Eaa NOSE MACHINE used for a 


few times, an hour daily, shapes the member to 
perfection. 10s. 6d.; sent by post, secretly packed, for 
stamps.—ALEX. ROSS, 21, mb's Conduit-street, 
High Holborn, London, Letters and visit invited, 
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, T INCOLNSHIRE 
{EATHER BEDS and 
Dowy QUILTS., 


A 


THE LINCOLNSHIRE FEATHER; 
BED GO. ra) are how offering their well- 
known FEATHER BEDS at the following 

REDUCED PRICES :— 
No. L—SINGLE BED. BOLSTER, and 
PILLOW, 6ft. 3in. by 3ft. 6 in., weigh- 
ing40 1b, .. T m m m a 
No. 2—DOUBLE BED. BOLSTER. and 
TWO PILLOWS, oft. 6in. by 4 ft. G in., 
weighing 501b, .. y Ke be de 

No..3.—DOUBLE BED. BOLSTER, and 

TWO PILLOWS, 616. Gin. by 4ft. Gin., 

weighing 55 Ib. .. Pr vd s$ ve 

No, 4,—EX'TRA | DOUBLE-SIZED BED, 

BOLSTER. and TWO  PILLOWs, 
6ft. Gin. by 5ft., weighing 631b. .. 478. 3d. 
Warranted Sweet and Fit-for Immediate Use. 


Any sized Teed only 9d. per lb., including Feathers»' 
in white (bordered) tick, making. packing, wrapper, 
and carriage paid King-: 


31s. 6d, ! 


4ls. 3d. 
' 


A A aie he om Ya den A d 
om. Down , ts. per are foot Satisfaction 
aranteed, Samples of Feathers and Tick, Prive-| 

ists, Testimonials, &c., post-free. f 

All Orders must be accompanied " Cheque or 
P.0.0.. made payable to tlie sole London Agent, H. 
STEVENS, 289, Strand, W.C., which, to insure safe 
delivery of Goods, may be post-dated ten days. P.0.0. 
payable at East strand. 

CAUTION.—All Beds sold by this old-established] 
Company are stamped “The Lincolnshire Feather 
Bed Lo. (Regd.)." Beware of Imitations. 

Specimen Bed, Down Quilt, &c., on view at 

H. STEVENS', 239, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 
Please mention this Paper. | 


THE PERFECTION OF PREPARED COCOA, 


TAYLOR BROTHERS: 


b M^RAVILLA." 


Sold in tin-lined Packets only, by all Grocers. 


A PURE COCOA OF THE CONSISTENCY OF TEA. 


TAYLOR BROTHERS 


a MARAVILLA " ESSENCE. 


Sold in Tins and tin-lined Packetsonly, by all Grocers. ` 


FEY'S 


(10004. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1873, 


pars CARACAS 
COCO 


A CHOICE PREPARED COCOA. 
| “A most delicious and valuable 
article.” —Standard. 


GUARANTEED PURE. 


F RY’S COCOA 
EXTRACT. 


Pure Cocoa only, 
the superiluons oil extracted, 
J. S. FRY and SUNS. 


Frys | 
(70004. 


TEA DEALERS AND OTHERS 
CAN SAVE MONEY BY PURCHASING OF 


que WEST LONDON AND 
CHINA TEA COMPANY. 
Chests, Half Chests, Caddics, and Packets. 
Prices, duty paid, lotd. and upwards, 
Circulars, Price Lists, and Samples, tree by 
writing to 
THE MANAGER, 
29 and 31, New Oxtord-street, W.C. 


L 

* s 
NHE PUREST CONFECTIONERY, 
JOIIN H. CATES, Wholesale aud Export Con- | 
fectioner, 90, High-street, Borough, S.E. Town and: 
Country Dealers will find no better house. Wedding, 
and other Cake Ornaments cheaper than any in 
London. Trade Price-Lists free by post. Carriage! 
paid on orders amounting to £2 and upwards to any; 
railway station within 250 miles of London; beyond 
that distance. ó per cent dis. ailowed in lieu of carriage. 
List of Christmas Goods now ready. 1 


KINAHAN'S LL WHISKY. 


Pure, mild, am ellow, delicious, i 
wholesome, Universally rec munenige qe A o : 
fession. The Oreum of Old Irish Whiskies. 


1 KINAHAN'S LL WHISKY.—Dr. quen says:— 
‘Soft and mellow pure, weil-matured, aud of very 
excellent quality.” ; 


KINAHAN'S LL WHISKY.—Gold Medal, Paris 
Exhibition 1878; Dublin Exhibition, 1355, the Medal. , 


20, Great Titchfield-street. London. W. i 


TONGA. 


See Papers in the 
“Lancet” by Drs, Murrell, 
Ringer, and Lush, aud C. 


“INVALUABLE Bader, Esj. on March 6 
A 20, aud t 1y 2, 1850, 
“Tonga maintains its re- 
IN FACIAL yutationin the treatment of 
Neuralgia.” — Lancet, July 
23,1581. It may be taken 
NEURALGIA.” withont the least fear of 
— "Medical Press.” injury by the most deiicate, 


Iu Bottles at 45. 6d. and 11s. 
ALLEN and HANDURYS', 
Plough-court, Lombard-street, London. 


OLLOWAY'S PILLS and 
OINTMEN T.—Health and strength ar "n 
tained and restored safeiy and surely by the. "b ok 
these life-giving remedies. ‘They arrest the biliary 
secretion, and avert the tendency to rastrie irritation 
and intestinal disturbance which now pevails, 


SA AAA O S m 

"[OWLE'S— PENNYROYAL and 
STEEL PILLS for FEMALES oni 

all irregularities and relieve the disc dei 

so prevalent with the sex. Boxes, 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d..of 

allChemists, Sent anywhere, upon receipt of stani ps, 

by the Maker, E. T. Towle, Chemist, Nottingham, - 


PURE, FRAGRANT AND DURABLE—NO ARTIFICIAL COLOURING 


s TAS 


A NN AIN A aroma E r 
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OTHING adds so much to personal attractions as a bright, clear complexion, and a 2 = 

soft skin. Withont them the handsomest and most regular features are but coldly 

D impressive, whilst with them the plainest become attractive ; and yet there 
is no advantage so easily secured. The regular use of a properly prepared Soap 


is one of the chief means; but the Public have not the requisite. knowledge of the Hist 
manufacture of Soap to guide them to a proper selection, so a pretty box, a pretty colour, Mil "s 
or an agreeable perfume too frequently outweighs the more important consideration, viz :— NS 


the composition of the Soap itself, and thus many a good complexion is LERT - Mi 
marred which would be enhanced by proper care. SSE en 


i A MOST EMINENT AUTHORITY ON THE SKIN, 
CSE. m Prof: Erasmus Wilson 


Writes in the Journal of Cutaneous Medicine : 
A use of a good Soapiscertainly calculated to preserve 


“the skin in health, to maintain its. complexion 

“and tone, and prevent its falling into wrinkles 

“.... PEARS is a name engraven on the 
“memory of the ‘ oldest inhabitant’; and PEARS’ SOAP 
“is an article of the nicest and most careful manufacture, and 
“one of the most refreshing and agreeable of balms for 
‘the skin.” 


T is absolutely pure, free from excess of alkali (soda) contains no colouring 
matter, is delightfully perfumed, exceedingly durable, has been in good 
repute nearly one hundred years, and obtained Prize Medals 1851, 1862, 

1867, 1875, 1876, 1878 and 1879. . 


. : E E h g : th . . L] 4 LI 
e “weather, winter or summer ente || Testimonial from Madame Adelina Patti. 
* transparent : 

is ROT CS account E its emollient, non-irritant ^Y HAVE found Pears’ Soap matchless for 


character, Redness, Roughness and Chapping are prevented, T 4 k 9 
and a clear appearance and soft velvety condition obtained, and a good, the Hands and Comp lexion. 
healthful and attractive complexion ensured. Its agreeable and lasting P a 
perfume, beautiful appearance, and soothing properties, commend A deli n a P att 1 
. 


it as the greatest luxury and most elegant adjunct to the toilet. 


FOR THE TOILET AND NURSERY. 


LP PEARS mmm: SOAP 


S jo 
9 TABLETS and BALLS, 1s. Each. LARGER Sizes, 1g, Gd. and 2s. Gd. 
(The 25. 6d. Tablet is perfumed with Otto of Roses). «A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at 6d. 


"LLSVAA ON—YIJHAVM V HO SSANNIHL AHL OL Gasn AG AVIA 


A 


Soap Wakers 
b» Appointment to W.R.P., jJ 
Che JPrínce of Cales. Manufactory : I8LEWORTB. 
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THE SHOWMAN'S CHRISTMAS STORY. 


BY CODLIN, 


——9———— 


CHAPTER I. 
A GOOD STROKE OF BUSINESS. 
Ha! Ha! The bind's cracked! Here's “A Merry Christmas to us 
alt" 

Saying which, ye may be sure I took the edge off the foaming mug 
of nut-brown ale before it circled round the snug party seated face 
to face with the ruddy Ashen Faggot, which brightly burnt and 
crackled that Christmas Eve in Farmer. Goodwin’s cosiest nook—a 
fine old English fireplace. I know of no jollier Christmas custom 
than that of the Ashen Faggot. "What fragrant memories does it 
not recall to genial Devonshire souls! "What recollections of sunny 
hours, merry.jokes, jovial laughter—the spice of life that bids dull 
care begone! 
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I am bound to say the Ashen Faggot was new to 
‘some of my company. It was new to Signor Smallini 
‘and Miss Eva Pettitoe, the tiniest and most beauti- 
fully formed dwarfs who had been seen in this 


i 


country for years; but the novelty didn't keep them, |, 


nota drop of it! from taking their full sip of the 
farmer’s October brewing. New, I warrant, to 
‘Polly Smith, the brown-eyed little woman, with her 
young daughter Minnie nestling by her side— 
bright, particular stars of many an equestrian 
arena. It was new, too, to the Fat Lady (as 
we rather disrespectfully, but only in the way 
of business, mind ye, dubbed Miss Gertrude 
Lambert, whom Nature had bountifully endowed, 
to her profit, with more than Aldermanic propor- 
tions). New, likewise, to Goliah Saker, the tower- 
ing young giant, who, nevertheless, showed as much 
alacrity as any of us in removing the long clay pipe 
from his mouth when it came to his turn to take a 
deep, deep draught of the wholesome liquor. 

Yes; we were in the right vein for enjoyment that 
memorable Christmas Eve. Host and Hostess Good- 
win—good old friends of mine—had for auld lang 
syne hospitably welcomed me and my travelling 
troupe, and given us one of those savoury suppers 
which are served to perfection in Devon homesteads, 
and which we relished with all the more zest by 
reason of our haying ridden a good long journey in a 
snowstorm, that made our canvas-covered van travel 
rather slowly. 

But, in my professional capacity as Showman, need 
I say I had a keen eye to combining business with 
pleasure? When the last bind of the Ashen Faggot 

' had cracked, and a stout yule log had been set burn- 
ing, Farmer Goodwin, my mate Short, and I left the 
others to toast themselves—in both senses of the 
word—on the glowing hearth, and foregathered for 
a quiet chat round the corner of the old oak table. 

* Well, Codlin; and how's bus'ness been since 
we metin London? Gude?” asked my old friend 
iu his rich Devonshire tone, his shrewd, good- 
humoured face twisted into the pleasantest note of 
interrogation I had seen for many a long day. 

** Not very brisk!” ruefully put in Short. “But 
Codliu's got some fresh idea to bring the money in 
at the next town, he says. Perhaps, he'll let us 
into the secret?” 

“By all means," said I, leaning forward, and 
sending forth a few wreaths of smoke while I 
collected my thoughts. “Ye*ve just led up to 
what I wanted. Ye see, the long and the short of it 
isthis"—a wave of the pipe in the direction of the 
Fat Lady, Goliah, and the dwarfs, getting on 
famously together with Dame Goodwin—** we' have 
yonder the best Show in the country. Unparalleled 
jn their way, those natural wonders are! But up to 
now we haven't been able to advertise 'em enough— 
to bill 'em in the pubs—to post ’em on the walls—to 


puff 'em in the newspapers enough. What is the 


consequence? Empty benches instead of crowded 
houses! And instead of taking round an independent 
Show—unsurpassed in its way—we’re now on the 
road to join our forces with Partington's Circus 
Company. But, luckily, my new notion will com- 
mand big posae from Partington. Half profits—or 
no bargain.” 

“Don't you wish you may get it!” interrupted 
Short—sceking refuge in a fresh foaming mug as I 
turned on him. 

** We're bound to!  Hearken, and confess I’m on 
the right track this time." 

Alittle ripple of giggling here drew our attention 
to the fireside group; and I tipped Goodwin a sig- 
nificant wink as I nodded in the direction of the 
Fat Lady, who held aloft a sprig of mistletoe, and 
stood on tip toe a-trying to bestow a chaste salute on 
the lips of the sheepish Goliah, who somehow didn’t 
take kindly to this bit of seasonable playfulness on 
the part of Mistress Gertrude Lambert. She achieved 
her ‘object, though: what woman doesn’t? And the 
piping laughter of little Smallini and Pettitoe at her 
success would have done your heart good to hear. It 
did mine. 

* “There ye are! ‘One touch of nature,’ don’t ye 

know!" whispered I to Farmer Goodwin and Short, 
but dropping at the same time insensibly into the 
ornate Showman manner. “In the King's Palace, 
the peasant’s cottage, the Showman’s caravan, Love 
levels all! We all know that every lady’s a born 
match-maker. And, with your good wife's assist- 
ance, Goodwin, I’ll strike while the iron's hot,” 

Dame Goodwin, blessings on her, entered into my 
plot with a woman's ready wit. And the Farmer, I 
twigged, felt pleased at my calling his good lady 
into our councils, for, iu accordance with time- 
(honoured custom, he and I and Short had kept it 
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up right merrily in London on his annual visit to 
the Cattle Show—so merrily, indeed, that, probably 
seeing his dreamy blue eyes looked dreamier than 
ever on his return to Kittlehampton, his better 
half had adopted towards him a chuffy, snappy 
tone which, I fear, is rather in favour with agri- 


cultural ladies after the Birmingham and Islington. 


revels are over. Anyhow, Goodwin, I could tell 
by his sleepy air of calm relief, was glad of this 
opening to withdraw the mind of his good lady from 
the A1—I should say, the Agricultural Hall. 

** A capital idea, worthy of Barnum, Mr. Codlin!”” 
she said (the Ashen Faggot had mollified her), 
as she busied herself with a huge bowl of 
punch. ‘‘I warrant yew, this will set their hearts 
on fire; won't it, Garge?” Goodwin’s kind blue 
eyes twinkled back an affirmative ; and his gudewife 
continued, * Why, I declare they were cut out for 
each other—Mr. Goliah and Miss Lambert. But, 
bless the man, why stop with them? Why not have 
a double wedding? Why not marry the dwarfs at 
the same time? We shall have the villagers in 
presently for their Christmas dance. Let them "— 
pointing to our quartet—“ joinin the dance; and 
they'll soon break the ice of — ‘own accord. See 
if they don't!" 


“What a treasure of a wife ye have, Goodwin!” 
was my answer; and I was glad to note Short, quick 


as ever to catch any notion, was already outlining 


with the end of his pipe an imaginary design for a: 


taking matrimonial poster to draw all Bramington to 
our Show. “But there's this difficulty in the way 
with one couple.  Goliah was smitten at South- 
mutton, I may tell ye in confidence, with the pretty 
barmaid of the Red Lion; and is rather far gone in 
that direction. It will be smooth sailing enough 
with the dwarfs the moment I make it plain to their 
avaricious little understandings that their fortunes 
will be made by the marriage. And the Fat Lady’s 
nuts on the giant. Goliah is my only difficulty! ’” 


** Pooh! Cupid arid Cupidity sail together in these” 
“Times | 
have changed since Garge and yew and'I! were: 
Just give Goliah an inkling of that!tidy 
round sum Miss Lambert has put away fora rainy? 


days," was Dame Goodwin's ready answer. 


young. 


day; and, like most of the young men nowadays, 
the giant will see nothing of the disparity in) their 
years—‘fair, fat, and fifty’ will be as acce 

this Goliah of twenty as it was to “the first Gentle: 
man in Europe’—and he ll bite at the golden bait.— 


But there are the Carollers! And here's the punch, 


as ready for them as they are for it! ?* 


What a happy knack women have of smoothing 


away difficulties—that is, when they ’ve the mind to 
do so, and no Cattle Show rankles in their brains ! 
While the mingled strains of the plaintive violin 
and shaky cornet and the voices of the Carollers stole 
in through the red-curtained windows, diamond- 
paned as of old, Dame Goodwin ladled out two glasses 
of ruby, steaming punch in her dapper way, and 
anticipated my inmost thoughts. Handing me a 
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fragrant tumbler, she gave me a meaning look as she 
lifted a wineglass herself, and said— 

“Now, yew just make yureself useful, and take 
this to Miss Lambert and Mr. Goliah. I'll look 
after Miss Eva and Signor Smallini. And Garge, 
Mr. Short ’ll help you to fill the rest of the glasses." 

Could anything have been better? A moment to 
let the potion work! Then, seizing my opportunity 
when the tumbler rested in the plump hand of the 
Fat Lady, purring audibly, as was her wont when 
particularly pleased, I took the cue from Dame 
Goodwin, who was plying Signor Smallini, the com- 
placent dwarf, with conjugal counsel, and button- 
holed my giant, and led him on one side with an 
apology to the smiling Miss Lambert— 

“Ye”ll excuse us for a few seconds, ma’am? Only 
a little matter of business ! ”” 

A bit of dialogue will tell ye how we two 
diplomatists fared. 

Codlin (pressing the giant's arm confidentially, and 
looking up into his face as persuasively as he could) : 
* Now, we all know ye are a man of the world, 
Goliah. So I come to the point without beating 
about the bush. Why don’t ye marry the girl, 
and ”—— 

Goliah (aghast): “What, me? Marry Old Maid 
Lambert! (Laughing derisively) Why, she’s sixty, 
if she’s a day—and I’m but twenty-one to-morrow! 
She’s only five foot two; and 1’m seven foot two- 
and-a-half! She weighs thirty stun, if she’s an 
ounce; and I scale under fourteen stun! (Pitching 
a stave of his favourite song in a whisper) What, 
marry old Margery! No! no! NO!” 

Dame Goodwin (with a motherly air, to Signer 
Smallini, two feet three in his boots) : ** I'm so glad, 
Signor, to see yew and Miss Eva get on so nicely 
together. I admire yure taste. Ah! yew naughty 
man, yew! When is the happy day to be? Yew 
must ask me to the wedding, mind ! ”” 

Signor Smallini (inflating his chest with a dignity 
that always increases, I observe, in proportion to the 
diminutiveness of the object): “Madame, you make 
one grand mistake! You have misjudged de little 
courtesies vich are natural to my countrymen. If I 
bestow my affections anyvhere, it vill be not on 
Miss Eva—whom I respect ver’ much, though I 
find her too forward in public—it vill be, to the con- 
trary, on datdem fine vidow Smidt over dere! It is 
of her I dream every night: she is zomething of a 
voman for a man to marry, ma foi! ” 

Codlin (who has already gained the signal advan- 
tage of persuading the chuckling giant that the 
Southmutton barmaid of whom he was enamoured 
is fickle): **But think, my dear friend Goliah, of 
the splendid advertisement it will be when Mistress 
Lambert—by Jove! look what a sweet, homely smile 
Gertrudéthas! Ah! I'd give something if the dear 
girl would! only glance at me as fondly as she is 
lookingat'ye now, ye dog!” (giving him a neat dig 
in the ribs to emphasise the point). 

0 Goliah: “Ti the wind's in that direction, why not 
get spliced to her yourself, guv’nor, eh ?”’ 

Codtim: ‘When her heart’s yours! No (with a 
sigh), it would be a hopeless job to try to cut ye 
out, Goliah. Besides, don’t ye know she’s gota snug 
little fortüne^of her own put by, quite enongh to 
keep both of ye in comfort for the rest of your 
lives??? 

Goliah (looking down eagerly): “You don't say 
so! I standin, then. Gertrude isn't so bad looking, 
after a!” 


*Garge!' The Carollers have finished, and must 
beperishing with the cold: Just yew be quick, and 
let them in; and Mr. Codlin and I will open the 
¡dance! ” 

I could see the good woman, bless her! had suc- 
ceeded as well in her mission as I had in mine. 
Wasn't the confidential talk now going on between 
the dwarfs as well as between the bending Goliah 
and beaming Fat Lady ample token of this ? 

I have seen many am effective stage effect in the 
course of my ; but’ never a prettier sight 


than the entrance of the village Carollers, headed 


by the pippin-faced fiddler and: the raddy cornot. 
For why? Dame Nature was the Stage-Manager. 
As Farmer George and Short opened the nail- 
studded door, and gave us a glimpse of the snowy 
road, and the old pump standing like a white 
sentinel amid the falling flakes, there trooped in 
these hardy villagers, à rosy smile on the face of each 
comely lass as she held the arm of her sturdy swain, 
Shaking the snow from them as if ^t were but 
feathers, they laughingly crowded round Dame and 
Farmer Goodwin; and, in Devonshire dialect as 
thick and rich as Devonshire cream thanked host 
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and hostess for their cheery welcome, and heartily 
wished us “A Merry Chrizmaz to ye, gude volkz, 
al!” 

“Now, Jan Hodge, and yew, Maister Vicary, be 
peart; take another sip of punch—my own brewing; 
and give us “* Sir Roger de Coverley ! ” ' 

Goodness gracious! How we did caper through 
that brisk Country Dance! ** Rum-ti-tum-ti-tiddlee! 
Rum-ti-tum-ti-tiddlee! ^ Rum-ti-tum-ti-tiddlee- 
tum!  Rum-ti-tum-ti-tiddlee! " Dame Goodwin 
hardly gave me time to look round. But, between 
the hop, skip, and a bow—and the hop, skip and a 
turn, I did just manage to note the Fat Lady and 
the Giant were partners and speaking volumes to 
each other with their eyes; to see that Signor 
Smallini, so far from being jealous at Short’s gallant 
attentions to Widow Smith, was making pantomimic 
court to radiant Miss Pettitoe ; while Farmer Good- 
win, in his good-natured way, was trotting out the 
youngest member of the flock, little Minnie Smith. 
Whether it was the inspiriting nature of the simple 
music, which seemed to make the red-berried holly 
branches on the walls dance, and the mistletoe bough 
hanging from the beams alongside the smoked hams 
quiver with the spirit of the festive season; or 
whether it was that our plot was ripening so quickly ; 
certain it was I found myself jigging away with the 
best of them when “Sir Roger" had been going on 
for a merry quarter of an hour. 

But the best of things come to anend; and so 
at last did this jolliest of Country Dances. Fresh 
glasses of punch all round! Warmed with the exer- 
cise and generous liquor, the dwarfs, I had the satis- 
faction of pointing out to panting Dame Goodwin, 

- scuttled off to the most secluded corner, plainly well 
pleased with each other. Mine hostess presently 
trumped my card, and Hugely tickled Farmer 
Goodwin and Short si Widow Smith as well as me, 
by giving a significant nod in the direction of the 
settle near the fireplace. 

By George! If Goliah wasn’t half kneeling on 
the scat close to the Fat Lady, who wore a wreath of 
smiles round her chubby visage; and bending 
over — and — actually !—kissing Mistress Lambert! 
Evidently, Goliah had ‘‘popped the question "— 
and been accepted with effusion! Here was my 
opportunity. 

“Ladies and Gentlemen," I began, lifting aloft 
my tumbler of punch, ‘‘ we shall in a twinkling have 
the pleasure of drinking to the very good health of 
Dame and Father Goodwin with three times three. 
But ye all know that Love rulesthe Court, the Camp, 
the Grove,—and, not the least, the Merry Christmas 
Grove whercin we have the good fortune to be at this 
moment assembled. We live in a philosophic age. 
Men and women search for kindred spirits without 
recard;entirely to age or'epidermis. Affinity is the 
great desideratum. And that has been found to- 
night, I rejoice to say, by two esteemed friends of 
mine—Mistress Gertrude Lambert and Mr. Goliah 
Saker yonder—whose mutual affection can be read 
in their happy, happy countenances—and to whose 
speedy union and lifelong welfare let us now ""—— 


* Stop!" exclaimed Dame Goodwin, rushing to 


the door, upon which all eyes were at once fixed. “I 
heard a cry of ‘Help!’ ” 

Farmer George and some of us involuntarily fol- 
lowed her. Quick, womanly sympathy animating 
her, the latch was lifted in an instant. A gust of 
wind almost blew the door open, and swept in with 
the merry ding-dong-dinging of the Christmas bells 
ringing out ‘‘ goodwill” from the old church steeple 
a shower of fleecy snow, and a white-faced woman 
with a child clinging to her shroud-whitened elothes 
protectingly. 

** My poor girl, whoever you are, come in out of 
the bitter cold!" said Dame Goodwin, in the fulness 
of her heart taking the tottering stranger by the 
hand, and leading her towards the blazing yule- 
log. As the poor creature, faint and haggard, was 
passing me our eyes met. 

** Marie! ”” escaped from my lips. 

* My old friend! Shelter at last!” she sobbed; 
and, too weak to bear emotion, fainted, and fell into 
my arms: whilst the little chap with the fair curls 
wiped the snow from his pinched face, and looked 
up keenly with a pair of deep violet eyes into mine 
as trustfully as if he, too, knew the old Showman. 


CHAPTER II. 
MARIE’S WEDDING RING. 

Christmas Morning! The church bells proclaimed 
it joyously. Snow had ceased falling. But out 
through the open window of the old kitchen I could 
see the snow lay thick on roadway and hedgerow in 
Kittlehampton. Unmistakably, a tough ride before 
us to Bramington, and back in time for Christmas 
dinner. Luckily, Short and I were well fortified 
with an early breakfast. There was the gig ready for 
us at the door before the rest of the household were 
stirring. Yet of the first importance though our 
flying visit to Bramington was trom a business point 
of view, ye will understand presently why 1 felt 
bound to learn how fared the poor waif of yesternight 
before starting. 

* Here she is," Short said, as the poor girl 
entered, and, with a sad reflection of the sweet smile 
I knew so well of old, came towards me, holding out 
both hands eagerly in the well-remembered way in 
which she used to greet her old guardian. My mate 
Short,thoughtful as ever, quietly stole out of the 
door, and left us two alone. 

Town it. It was with an anxious sinking of the 
heart I reached forward to grasp Marie’s hands. 
Relieved beyond measure to find a night’s rest had 
removed some of the care which aged her pretty face 
on Christmas Eve, I longed, yet dreaded, to satisfy 
myself on another point. Like a lightning-flash 
came to my mind two scenes in which Marie was 
vitally concerned—the first, the deathbed of my old 
mate, Jim Medley, who, putting one feeble hand on 
little Marie’s golden head, with his other clasped 
mine, and intrusted his little treasure to my care; 
the second, Partington’s Circus seven years ago, the 
night when (Heaven forgive me if it was through 
any neglect of mine!) Marie disappeared, leaving 
but a Jetter to say good-by, and to tell us she had 
gone where she would be happier! Had she now a 
wedding-ring? Glad, indeed, was 1 tofind my fears 
dispelled by the first touch of the band of gold, 
which assured me she was a true and honest woman 
still. 

** Now, Marie, for breakfast !” I broke in, as the 
poor wanderer was volubly entering into her sad 
story—a common one enough : gay spark over head 
and ears in love with the Queen of the Arena—flight 
and marriage (so Marie protested, and exhibited 
her ring in proof thereof)—baby—mutual incom- 
patability—desertion on the part of the ‘‘ well-born ” 
lover! ‘Breakfast (said I) will be better for your 
soul than confession. Only think now that your 
guardian’s heart is lightened to see ye once more. 
Pick up your strength, darling, for your boy’s sake. 
Here the youngster is, bless him! Surely, I 'veseen 
ye before, my lad? Why, yes, it’s little Johnny!” 

“Yessir; that’s me. Thank you kindly, Sir, for 
taking mother and me in last night. This is the 
gemmam, mother, what wos so good to me at the 
Show in Southmutton ! ” 

* And Mr. Codlin’s my best and oldest friend, 
Johnny—betier, far better than I ever deserved ! ” 

** Not a bit of it, Marie! Ican tell ye one thing 
that Il please ye, Marie. Johnny's a little man 
already. Never saw such a boy! Ye must know he 
helped along our Show at Southmutton considerably. 
Sold our programmes outside; and drew no end of 
people in.” 

“ The gemmam's chaffing me now, mother!” and 
a knowing, weird little smile crept over the boy’s 
worn little face. 


* No chaff, Johnny! Solid corn is what ye’re 
made of. Why, if we’d stayed in Southmutton 
another day, I'd have engaged ye there and then as 
agent-in-advance, acting manager, and whatnot? 
Didn’tI catch yeonenightunderthelamp-post totting 
up your night’s takings with a wee bit of pencil in 
a scrap of a memorandum book? Go on as ye've 
begun, Johnny; and Fortune's before ye! I’m on 
my way this very morning, Marie, to our old Show— 
Partington’s. Why not rejoin with me, Marie? 
Times are hard. A week or two will restore your 
strength. I know Partington will be glad to have 
both yourself and Johnny in his troupe. Think it 
over, my dear! ^? 

* Partington’s! Why, dear friend, it was to the 
old Show we were tramping last night, when the 
snowstorm overtook us, and—and drove us to the 
farm of these dear, good people for shelter. All our 
money was gone—even Johnny’s last penny. I had 
tried—oh! so hard!—to get enough for us two to 
live on by my needle. False pride, you will say; 
but yet the memories of what—even with your loving 
care and kindness—of what drudgery and temptations 
I had to undergo in the old days steeled me to per- 
severe for the sake of Johnny. Who knows what 
his position in life may be by-and-by? But 
Heaven pity the sempstress: man has none 
for her! Penniless, I at last determined to trudge to 
Bramington, and try my luck with Partington. I'll 
not weary you, dear friend, with the story of that 
dreadful journey in the snow. But you, as my 
guardian, should know, that when the snowfall 
became nearly blinding, there flashed by Johnny and 
me a coach, at the window of which I saw as surely 
as l now see you the face of my husband. I held 
out my hand to arrest his attention. Jobnny here 
Pes: e him, too. But the cruel coach rolled 

‘It must have been fancy, Marie! No man could 
be so base and heartless "—— : 

* Ah! no! no! It wasa reality. It was Henry 
Fitzroy beyond a doubt! ” 


“Sorry to interrupt; but it’s time we started,” 
here called in Short. 

Bidding Johnny cheer up Marie (and registering a 
a vow I would never forget the name of Henry 
Fitzroy), I had then to getinside my stout overcoat, 
spring up alongside Short, and taking the reins, give 
Farmer Goodwin’s best mare a gentle reminder that 
she would have to make the best of her way to 
Bramington. 

We looked back in time to see Dame Goodwin 
kind-heartedly putting her arm round Marie’s waist 
at the door, and hear her hospitable injunction— 

* Be back in time for the plum-pudding; or 
Goliah will finish it ! ’? 

“ Don't forget to put up our banns ! " shouted the 
Giant, embracing the Fat Lady at the parlour 
window. 

“¿And our banns, too,” piped the dwarfs in unison, 
from the open kitchen window. 

To all of which injunctions, I replied with the 
regulation curl of the whip as the gig glided 
noiselessly over the snow towards Bramington. 


CHAPTER III. 
THE WEDDING DAY. 


THE NOBILITY, GENTRY, AND PUBLIC 
OF BRAMINGTON 


are respectfully informed that the 
BANNS ofthe TALLEST GIANT 
and 
FATTEST LADY in EUROPE, 
and of the 


SMALLEST DWARFS in the 
WORLD, 
having been duly published on three successive 
Sundays, 
THE WEDDINGS OF THE 


AFORESAID COUPLES 
will be solemnised by the Rev. F. Laxmoore in 
Bramington Church on Monday. After which 
PUBLIC RECEPTIONS 
will be held by the Happy Pairs in the eyening 
at PARTINGTON’S ROYAL Circus. 
Admission ; One Shilling, 


Ye will gather from the above poster, with which 
the walls of Bramington were liberally plastered, 
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that I came to a satisfactory arrangement on 
Christmas morning with Joe Partington, and like- 
wise succeeded in overcoming the scruples which the 


Reverend Frederick Laxmoore felt against uniting | 


Goliah and Gertrude, Signor Smallini and Miss 
Pettitoe in the holy bonds of matrimony. By George! 
I can see the whites of the Vicar’s eyes to this day 
as he looked in pious horror up to the ceiling on first 
hearing my request. But Laxmoore gradually relaxed, 
and took a mundane view of the matter, when I ven- 


Sy 


| 


* THE SHOWMAN’S 


ment was that Marie was led to forget her sorrows 
for the time being ~in“ the distraction of' the 
coming wedding. What can there be about a 
marriage that makes it engrossing to widow and 
maid, and all the world of womankind ? I may take 
this as a fruitful theme for a Show lecture by-and- 
by. Enough that during that wonderful period of 
probation, the magnetic influence of the banns—my 
incorrigible friend, Punch, would say the musical or 
harmonious influence of the banns—filled all our 
pockets, caused money to be turned away at the 
doors, and made even Joe Partington contented. 
Meantime, ye may be sure I wasn't backwards in 
stimulating the rehearsals of Marie in her favourite 
hoop flight, and of little Johnny’s somersaulte, in 


tured to submit, **'These poor creatures have human | into his palm—and the ecclesiastical nail was 


| weaknesses just as the ordinary members of your 


flock have, Reverend Sir! ” 

Whereupon, he gravely, and gravily—for he had 
an unctuous voice—murmured, “It shall be done, 
it shall be done, Mr. Codlin! Ah! truly wonderful 
are the ways of Providence! We poor instruments 
can but humbly carry out thy decrees!” 


| Saying which the reverend gentleman absent- 


' mindedly pocketed the douceur I furtively dropped 
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clinched. 


Our hit was immense! For three whole weeks, 
there was a Boxing-Night rush to Partington’s 
Anglo-American Circus—the ladies, bless ’em! pre- 
dominating ‘‘ by a large majority "—to gaze at the 
blushing brides and bridegrooms to be, duly “called ”” 
every Sunday morning by the Reverend Frederick 
Laxmoore. One good effect of this novel excite- 


CHRISTMAS STORY:" GOLIAH POPS THE QUESTION 


which the smart lad was quite at home, owing to his 
street practice in catherine-wheel turning, I had a 
shrewd idea. 


Partington, I must confess, excelled himself on 


the Wedding Day. The procession from the Circus | 


to the Church was about the prettiest pageant 
Bramington ever witnessed.. The whole town turned 
out to seo it, and the villagers flocked from miles 
round, Kittlehampton included, to behold the gra- 
tuitous spectacle. If tne plebeians did honour to the 
occasion by cheering the Fat Lady and the Giant 
and Signor Smallini and Miss Pettitoe as they leant 
back in a gorgeous carriage which once carried the 
Right Honourable Sir Pertinax Macsycophant, Lord 


| Mayor of London, their curiosity was not greater 
| than that of the Upper Crust within the walls of 


Bramington Church itself. 

I may admit that I had myself seen with some care 
to the wedding garments of the proud bridegrooms ; 
Dame Goodwin good-naturedly taking charge of 
Miss Lambert's elaborate and costly lace costume ; 
and Marie turning out Miss Eva Pettitoe in Queenly 
fashion, We were rewarded for our pains. As 
Signor Smallini and Miss. Eva sedately led the 
way, and Goliah and Miss Lambert followed 


¡up the aisle in stately fashion, I could 


scarcely restrain a certain feeling of pride at the 
eagerness with which the aristocracy and gentry of 
Bramington leapt up on their seats, and craned over 
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“THE SHOWMAN'S CHRISTMAS STORY”; MR. MERRYMAN’S LESSON, 
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their crowded pews to admire the results of our 


handiwork. Bramingtun will never forget the sight 
as the Kev. I". Laxmoore stood at the altar-rails with 
the unioue couples in front of him. 


The ceremony was about to begin when Goliah, it 
struck me, seemed a little fidgety and nervous. He 
missed the placid upward glance of sympathy which 
Miss Lambert shot at him—he missed her purring: 
Iknow she must have been purring at that moment 


‘from the steady rise and fall of the ample folds of 


lace beneath her dimpled, double chin—he even let 
drop the graceful and plump arm that rested softly 
on his. Goodness gracious! Goliah couldn’t be 
thinking of turning tail? It was clearly a juncture 
that called for my intervention. 

“The ring is safe: I have it!" I whispered to him. 
“ Take it, and feel at ease ! ” 

““>Tisn't the ring, Codlin. It’s the elephant I'm 
thinking of ! ” 

“Surely, Goliah, ye don’t call your bride? —— 

** Demn it! No, no, no, Codlin! It’s the elephant 
of our Show! Old Dick, you know! It’s this 
that’s worrying me. We're old friends, that 
elephant and I. But ever since he heard of my 
engagement to Gertrude here he’s been riling me in 
the most vexatious way. He was chaffier than ever 
in the procession to the church. Now, what I fear is 
that he*ll break in, and stride up the aisle just in the 
most important part of the ceremony. See to it, 
there's a good fellow, that Old Dick is led home!” 

The solacing tones of Parson Laxmoore soon 
restored his imity. The fixing of the rings 
was watched with breathless interest; and a kind 
of murmur of applause went round as the solemnity 
was cyncluded without a hitch. 

* * * e 

I will not dwell upon the crowning triumph of the 
Wedding Reception in the evening. Why, the 
Circus was fuller than the Church was in the morn- 
ing. The newly-joined Goliah Sakers and Smallinis 
were affability itself; and, pelted with satin slippers 
and roses in the ring, bore up bravely amid the 
parting showers of rice and old boots we gave them 
for luck at starting on their honeymoon in the 
gilded Mayoral carriage aforesaid. I had good 
reason to shake hands with myself as I wished them 
“God speed." The matrimonial alliances Dame 
Goodwin and I had promoted between those remark _ 
able natural curiosities had brought me in a couple 


, of hundred to my own hook—in addition to the nice 


little haul that fell to the lot of Short, who jubilantly 
left with the connubial blissers to advertise them in 
the next town. 


Do not imagine that I had forgotten Marie’s 
wronger all this time. By one of those curious 
coincidences that happen oftener in real life than 
some people think, a mysterious specimen of the 
Sucw genus had joined Joe Partington’s Circus 
as Clown. He was taciturn, out of collar, as 
a rule. But when the bowl was circulating, he would 
thaw, and drop stray bits of scholarship that con- 
vinced me he once occupied a higher station in life 
than ours, Mr. Merryman had, in fact, the manners 
ofa gentleman hidden: beneath the motley. He was a 


‘strange fellow! Here this evening, in the interval, I 
came across). 1, seriously reddening his red-hot poker 


trola pot o£ puint standiug on the big drum whilst 


he lectured a£ little Minnie Smith, and hinted at the 
snares that might be lurking for her. He meant well. 
But Polly Smith, bless ye! twas quite capable of 
looking after her daughter. 

Well, Minnie Smith had gone through a very 
creditable performance as Diamond Star—pirouet- 
ting deftly on the flat board of the old mill-horse of 
the ring. Still, next to the farewell reception of 
the Benedicts, the attraction of the night was, beyond 
a doubt, the performance we were all looking for- 
ward to with intense interest. This was ‘‘ The 
Jack of Hearts’ ” first public essay on horseback. 
Joe Partington had hit the right nail on the head in 
styling little Johnny thus. Johnny was one of those 
fair little chaps ye take to at first sight. He was the 
favourite of all of us. 

Naturally, we all crowded to the entrance when 
the nimble youngster bounded into the ring, and 
sprang with ‘“‘vim’’ on to the back of the steady- 
going grey mare. I saw Marie’s face flush with 
pleasure and pride as the people, won by his plucky, 
unpretentious entrance, heartily cheered ** The Jack 
of Hearts’? We knew his success was assured 
beforehand. Yet did the jaded eyes of old pro- 
fessionals brighten as he leapt neatly through the 
paper hoops, and alighted safely with a confident smile. 
Now for his deft somersaults! Johnny pulled him- 
self together with the air of indomitable resolution 
we had all been tickled so much with at rehearsal, 
and had almost begun his turn, when he stopped, 
as if thunderstruck, and, pointing in the direction 
of the stalls, cried out in his boyish treble— 

* Mother! Look!" 

The startling recognition spoilt the act. “The 
Jack of Hearts ” fell from the horse, and lay motion- 
less on the side of the ring. A seream from Marie, 
who, tricked out as a Fairy Queen, ran as she was, 
and bore her boy away to the tent behind. 


* * * * 


Poor little fellow! Centre of a group of Circus 
people, his fair face bloodless, Johnny might have 
learnt at this moment how closely he had 
knitted himself to us. I found he had broken 
his leg; but, as he lay helpless there, Marie 
in an agony of grief at his pain, and anxiety 
felt by every one of us, from Mr. Merryman 
and Billy Button to the gloomy Ringmaster and the 
old grey mare herself, he kept his eyes fixed on the 
ring. They brightened. There quickly entered 
the tent a swell at sight of whom Marie lost her 
head, and furiously exclaimed with all the bitterness 
she could command, i 

* Why do you come here now? Coward! You 
are the murderer of my child ! 

* Marie! Marie! Icome to claim him—and you— 
to explain the reason of my enforced absence—to—— 
But is my poor boy much hurt? ”” 

* His leg’s broken!” put in the Clown, tear- 
ing off his wig. “But I hope it'll soon be reset 


now you’ve come back, Fitzroy. I was the Chaplain 
who married you to Marie Medley. "There's a 
Happy New Year yet for you if this chance meeting 


reunites you heart to heart.” 

* As Marie’s guardian," I couldn't help drily re- 
marking, “allow me to say * Amen? to that, Sir! 

The new comer did better than answer. The 
veneer of his caste vanished. I saw Marie’s anger 
melting as Mr, Fitzroy knelt down by the side of 
Johnny, and press his lips on the little one’s damp 
brow. 

But, gently pushing his father’s face away, Johnny 
put this leading question :— 

“Did you see mother in the snow on Kissmas 
Eve?” 

* Good Heaven! It was you, then! My boy— 
Marie—believe me, I swear to you I thought it was a 
vision. When I looked out of the window a second 
time I saw nothing; and so made sure it was but 
the phantom I see every night in my dreams.” 

“Ah! That was cos mother fell back in the 
snow," came the clear answer of Johnny. 

The “Jack of Hearts” then placed his father's 
hand in Marie's; and I was glad to see the other 
good genius of that vanished Christmas, Dame Good- 
win, come * behind" with Farmer George at this 
moment in time to hear the carnest assurance by 
means of which Mr. Fitzroy sealed his reconciliation 
with his wife:— 

* Marie! Letus bury the past! For my desertion 
of you and our little one, I can never forgive myself, 
But I declare I have been zealously searching for you 
ever since I returned to England. I did not need 
the Chaplain’s reminder of our marriage. In nursing 
J ohnuy back to health, let us renew our love for each 
other ! 

And that was how the “Jack of Hearts,” in 
missing his trick, wou the game, my friends. 


MY FIRST LOVE. 


(See Kate Greenaway's Drawing.) 


If there's an age when love is real, 
When men are constant, women true, 
When life approaches its ideal— 
It is the happy age of two. 
Ah! then we do not find the tricks 
Of grown-up folk of five or six! 


The youth, whom pictured here you see, 
That pleasant time has passed long since, 
He is as bad as you or me 
(Don’t at my easy grammar wince). 
Already, though he isn’t eight, 
He's flirting at a reckless rate, 


He murmurs tender nothings, picked 
From Pinnock—or, it may be, Mavor; 
Sighs that the damsel is so strict, 
Nor deigns to grant the tiniest favour. 
And see! ‘The rascal's arm is placed 
Quite half-way round her little waist! 


His cunning hints sweet fancies weave 
Of Gretna’s dear impromptu chapel. 
Alas! ’tis Adam tempting Eve— 
You see his left hand clasps the apple, 
But—oh ! the selfish little brute !— 
He doesn’t offer her the fruit! 


THE HEAD-HUNTERS or 
BORNEO, 


Mr. Cart Bock, a Danish gentleman, has just pub- 
lished in a large handsome volume, “ A Narrative of 
Travels in Borneo and in Sumatra,” undertaken by 
him at the suggestion of the late Marquis of Tweed- 
dale and of the Governor-General of the Dutch 
Indies. Mr. Bock stayed several days, first with one 
tribe, then with others, and used his opportunities so 
well as not only to accumulate a large stock of eurious 
natural history specimens and learn much about 
their habits, &c., but also to see life as it is 
among these wild tribes, and obtain exact inform- 
ation concerning their customs, traditions, modes of 
thought, rules of moral conduct, industrial pursuits, 
&c. It seems that the people of certain districts are 
cannibals, and Mr. Bock gives a ghastly likeness of 
a chief of theirs; but the custom which distin. 
guishes all, even those which stand highest morally, 


is that of “head-hunting.” Mr. Bock sums up 
the results of his inquiries on this point as fol- 
lows :— 

* In all great events of their lives the Dynks 

require that human heads shall be procured. When 
a Dyak wants to marry, he must show himself a hero : 
(or, as the Malays term it, an Orang brani) before he 
can gain favour with his intended; and the more 
heads he can obtain the greater the pride and 
admiration with which he is re ed, not only by 
his bride, but by the whole tribe. When a Rajah is 
dead, heads must be secured ; for, according to Dyak 
‘belief, the victims serve as slaves to the departed 
Rajah in Heaven. Whenever a child is born toa 
Balah—in Long Wai at least—heads must he got 
before it can be named. It is a rule among all the 
tribes that no youth can regularly wear a mandan, 
or be married, or associate with the opposite sex, 
till he has been on one or more head-hunting ex- 
peditions. A mandau is presented to him, probably, 
.at his birth, or when he receives a name; but not till 
he has washed it in the blood of an enemy can he 
presume to carry it as part of his everyday equip- 
ment." No wonder that the traveller adds— 

** Head-hunting, or, as the Dutch call it Koppen- 
snellen, is the keystone, so to speak, in the editice of 

| Dyuk religion and character. Its perpetual practice 
is no doubt one great cause of the rapid extinction of 
the race; and it is possible that before the custom can 
be entirely abolished the people themselves will have 
improved each other off the face of the earth." In the 
course of his travels Mr. Bock’s curiosity was stimu- 
lated almost beyond measure on one point. He was 
assured by natives (who never heard of Darwin) that 
in a region beyond that inhabited by themselves 
men with rudimentary tails were to be found. ‘Ihe 
news fired his love of enterprise, the gratification 
of which, however, was at that time prevented. 
Being joined by the Sultan of Koetei, he was 
obliged, after exploring an apparently endless ston y 
wilderness, to make use of water-ways running 
south-west in order to reach the Dutch settlement 
of Bandjermaisin by the end of the year; and having 
struck the important river Barito, the party des- 
cended with it to the above-named town. There 
Mr. Bock and his Royal fellow-traveller parted with 
mutual esteem. But the gallant Dane resolved to 
ascend another stream flowing from the centre of 
Borneo, to obtain additional specimens of natural 
history; and while on this expedition his interest 
was once more excited by an expected meeting with 
a Malay official who some months earlicr 
vouched for having seen men with tails with his own 
eyes. This individual had even undertaken to bring, 
with the leave of asovereign Prince, a pair of them 
to Mr. Bock, and could only make a lame exeuse for 
| failure, The traveller was now near Passir, the State 
in which his informant declared that tailed men 
lived, and he at once took measures to ascertain the 
truth of the statements so confidently made. ‘These 
measures were not crowned with success. 
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Captain Mats Wager. 


MRS. J. H. RIDDELL, 
AUTHOR OF “ GEORGE GEITH," ETC. 
— -e 


CHAPTER I. 


HE wind 
was howling 


had for days 
previously 
beenblowing 
steadily from the north- 
east, and now there was 
such a gale rushing past 
the Gobbins on the one 
side and Donaghadee on 
the other, outward- 
bound vessels did not 
care to tempt that which 
the Channel might have 

in store for them, but 

lay snug in Belfast 
Harbour, or, lower down the 
Lough, rođe at anchor as 
near shore as was safe and 
practicable. 

Good fire, good company, 
good liquor, and a roof over 
his head will, however. go 
far to make a man comfortable in almost any weather, 
and on that stormy night, when it was blowing great 
guns along a treacherous coast, Mr. Peters, known 
to all in that country side as ‘‘the gauger,” certainly 
did not enjoy the merits of a particularly strong 
tumbler of punch any the less, because the waves in 
the Longh were tossing like mad creatures, and 
there was no likelihood of any change in the weather, 
unless indeed that change might be for the worse, 
for twelve hours, at any rate. In such a gale, and 
with such a sea running, there was not a man in the 
north who would even think of trying to run acargo, 
unless indeed it might be Captain Mat; and there in 
the flesh, and a good deal of it,‘ sat Captain Mat 
before him, partaking of his “tumbler” also, and 
judiciously abstaining from praising too loudly 
whisky which he was well aware had never paid the 
King sixpence. 

‘She habits of all ranks were different then from what 
they are now. Life was simpler—no better perhaps, 
and probably not much worse than it is at the pre- 
sent time, but certainly not fettered by such hard 
and fast rules of expediency and propriety as harass 
the souls of easygoing people at this period of the 
world’s history. For example, if in 1881 an officer 
of excise were known to spend his “ off hours” in the 
society of a suspected smuggler—to meet him in 
public-houses, and hob-nob with him across a round 
deil table set close in front of a roaring fire, some 
one in authority would find a good deal to say on the 
subject; nay, possibly a member of Parliament might 
be found to stand up in the House, and inquire * if 
it were true, asreported,” £c.; butsixty-five yearsago, 
and even later, nobody troubled his head about such 
matters. A certain amount of work had to ve done, 
and, providing it were done, a too rigid inquiry was 
never instituted as to the modus operandi. Besides, if 
Mr. Peters had consorted with those only who were 
guiltless of defrauding the revenue, he must either 
have remained solitary or sought the society of his 
own underlings. For it would have been very hard 
indeed in those days to find anyone who ** rendered 
unto Caesar the things that were Czesar’s’’ unless he 
was made to do so. i ; 

‘The popular feeling ran that it was right to cheat 
Cæsar; and it is only due to the populace to say 
they devoted themselves to the cause they considered 
just with an ardour and constancy deserving of all 
praise. ; 

Who was not either thief or receiver ?—who did 
not run cargoes, or take share of the spoil ?—who 
failed to wink at practices which assuredly could not 
be cousidered legal? Indeed, it would be very hard 
tosay. The ten righteous men Abraham sought for 
in Sodom, and sought in vain, were not more dif- 
ticult to find than ten men on that coast who did not 
» something out of smuggling, in “meal or in 
malt. 


. N 


* * * * 


So far, Captain Mat had kept himself out of reach 
ofthelaw. He was à man who dealt in many things, 
nnd made his money by various expedients, some of 
which were perfectly harmless. He owned vesseis— 
he owned honses—he owned land—he held a local 
appointment, which, it may be presumed, was not 
connected with Government — he was a keen 
politician, and always at election, time made himself 
very busy on behalf of the Tory catdidate! On such 
occasions he sold his vote, his services, and his 


induence at a high rate. He it was who, after having | the infere 


| 


A A A 
— 


made a number of free and independent electors—who 
could not be bribed by the Orange side—drunk, con- 
veyed them to the Copeland Islands, where, without 
a boat, he left the men to repent theircontumacy till 
after the fight was over. Possessed of a most fertile 
brain, he proved invaluable to the party he favoured ; 
and the stories he told of such periods convulsed Mr. 
Peters with laughter, and always—no matter how 
* contrary" things had gone in the day—sent him 

to his bed at night, when he was able to go 


sit 
ai to bed, in a better temper. 
7 c Qa A Mr. Peters was an Englishman, who had 


* been sent to Carrickfergus to try if he could 
disperse the gang that eluded the vigilance 
of “gauger after gauger.” Things were 
done on that coast which seemed to the 
Government incredible, except on the as- 
sumption that coastguardsmen and excise- 
men were in league with the enemy. 
Whisky, for example, placed in the King’s 

stores, the locks of which were sealed with the King’s 


seal, was found, when the doors were in due time, 


opened, to contain water; and it was well known 
that for years “‘ poteen ” had been openly conveyed 
into Belfast as ** buttermilk.’ 
About Mr. Peters’s honesty there was no doubt; 
but, though he had come to the town with the full 
confidence of the authorities in his cleverness, and 
with the determination of sweeping the Longh clear 
of smugglers, so far the country side and himself 
and Government were precisely in the same con- 
dition as when he landed in Ireland. 
Indeed, his presence was regarded rather asa good 
jest. ‘The very beggars took his measure the first 
day he walked past the Court-house, the broad step 
of which building was a favourite resort of that 
numerous class. 
“God help him, he’s as soft as butter!” they 
remarked ; while Captain Mat, after one apparently 
casual interview on the parade, declared the new 
comer to be ** green as a gosling.” 
Chapters could scarcely contain an account of the 
practical jokes which were played off on the un- 
fortunate man. He was deluged with “sure inform- 
ation,” which always proved incorrect; he was 
induced to go on fool’s errands to all sorts of 
ridiculous places; he was kept up at night and 
harassed during the day; he was **warned" and he 
was ‘‘threatened;’’ he was taken by a “spy” to 
the Rocking Stone, in Island Magee, and left there 
at twelve o’clock p.m. to find his way home as best 
he could. 
There was not an inch of the Commons, or the 
Knockagh, or the Cavehill, or the Whitehead, or the 
Gobbins, his weary feet had not been induced to 
tread; but he made no seizure. The thin blue smoke 
of the stills mocked him from afar—smoke which 
disappeared as by magic when he drew near. He 
forgot that if he watched, others were watching too— 
that, sharp though his eyes might be, other eyes were 
sharper, and that he had to deal with a population 
who, even for the sport of the thing, delighted in 
cheating him in his dual character as an English 
and an excise man. 
But he was brave. Captain Mat himself, who did 
not know the meaning of fear, acknowledged that 
fact; and this quality, combined with an almost 
child-like credulity and a geniality which caused 
him to enjoy life and overlook “many offences, 
induced the people to regard him, eventually, with a 
certain b that made them hope he would not 
run himself into any harm, or force them, m self- 
defence, to'*do him a damage." — ' 
By all parties it was clearly understood that if ithe 
best friends should happen, unfortunately, to meet 
ranged on different sides, no quarter would be asked 
orgiven. On the part of the smugglers, there was 
no desire to kill anybody—quite the contrary--but 
they would kill if necessary. The Captain of the 
cutter Firefly had been found on the shore beyond 
Kilroot, shot dead; and Templecorran and Carrick- 
fergus churchyards contained more than one grave 
where lay those who had fallen in hand-to-hand 
encounters along the const; and thus Mr. Peters felt 
no doubt that even Captain Mat, if a necessity arose, 
would stab him under the fifth rib orin any other part 
of his body; whilst he knew very well, if he met the 
Captain in command of a party, he would shoot him 
like a dog, and feel no remorse for what he had done 
afterwards, 
At that time the cholera was decimating the north 
of Ireland. , Periodically epidemics must attack any 
por tiin ill fed, badly clothed, wretchedly housed. 
n the towns the disease made of course greater 
isti ol but even in lonely homes on the hill-sides 
E were dying in a manner to appal the stoutest 


Captain Mat, by way of cl:oosi 
y of choosing a pleasant sub- 
ject, was talking about the cholera. E 

If the wind had set the other way, now," he 
remarked, “the disease might have a chance of 
blowing out to sea; but, as matters are, it will only 
get carried further inland, for the next gale from the 
south-west to bring back again. They have got it 
now at Lisburn, 1hear; and a man was telling me he 
hears it has broken out in Armagh." 

It 3 dreadful to think of the people dying like 
cattle, , Said Mr, Peters; “* Government ought to do 
something.” 

a King George is not the Almighty, so far as ever 
I heard, answered Captain Mat. 

That is true; but still do you not think if the sick 
were better cared for, and the houses cleansed, and 
good food and medicine supplied in proper time ??—— 


actually by his words. “If dirt and starvation, if 
bad smells and overcrowding cause cholera now, why 
don’t they always causeit? You may take my 
word, we know nothing about these visitations; what 
they are, why they come, why they go. I believe, 
myself fear kills half the people; they have such a 
dread of the disease they die of the terror. Did you 
hear of the man in Ballymacaratt that made a bet 
he’d sleep in a bed where a boy had died of 
cholera.’’ 

“No; I did not.” 

** Well, he went to bed, and was found a corpse 
the next morning; the fright;did it; for no one had 
died in the room of cholera or anything else. I’m 
not afraid myself.” 

** Neither am I," said Mr. Peters. 

“Then you needn’t trouble yourself about the 
cholera; take some more punch, there's nothing 
better against infection than that. By-the-by, did 
you like the butter I sent you the other day.” 

‘ Then it was you,” exclaimed Mr. Peters, setting 
down his tumbler and looking indignantly at the 
Captain. ‘‘I suspected as much." 

“* Was it to your mind," asked Captain Mat, “or 
had it too strong a flavour of the peat?" and he 
laughed till the blackened rafters rang again. 

“ I do not think you would care to get me into 
trouble," said Mr. Peters, appealing to his com- 
panion’s better nature, ** at least, not for the sake of 
a mere jest; and a thing of that sort, though only 
a joke to you, might not seem so amusing at the 
Castle. I took in the crock in good faith, believing 
it was butter.” 

“ So it was," said the Captain. 

** As far as it went;—but you know what it hid.” 

** Just the least taste of a sure cure for the cholera. 
If a man drinks enough of that, I ll be bound he'll 
want neither doctor nor nurse again ! *” 

“Tf ever I get the chance of paying you back, 
Captain, for all the tricks you have served me, I 
will give you your money with interest." 

** You don’t mean that,” said Cuptain Mat. 

** Yes I do;" and there ensued a minute's silence, 
broken only by the noise made by the Captain slowly 
and meditatingly stirring his punch. 

i ** You’re a clever fellow, Mr. Peters,” he said at 
ast. 


* I'm glad you think so,” answered Mr. Peters, 


sulkily. 

** But you 're not so clever as I am." 

* I am not upto your Irish ways yet, if that is 
what you mean; but waita little. Once I get a fair 
chance "—— 

** Well, look here," observed the Captain; “I’ll 
give you a fair chance, and devil a bit of a trick in 
it. I'll bet you five pounds I’ll take a hundred 
weight of tobacco down the High-street of Belfast 
P day you like to name, and you will never seize 
i 


** In one lot?” asked the Englishman. 

“Tn one lot," agreed the Captain. ** And, to make 
it all the easier for you, I'll say between Hercules- 
street and the Corn-market, not earlier than ten in 
the morning and not later than three in the after- 
noon." 

“Do you mean you will bring it round the corner 
of Hercules-place ??? 

“Yes, I?ll fix it as near as that if you like.” 

“ Done," said Mr. Peters. 

**'Then that is settled,” centred the Captain. 

+ * 


At a quarter to ten on the day appointed Mr. 
Peters and three of his men were at the place named. 
It was not a bad locality for Captain Mat to have 
selected if he wanted to drive his opponent out of his 
mind ;.for, what with butchers’ carts, carts laden with 
farm produce, private traps, timber waggons, jaunt- 
ing cars, and all sorts of conveyances, the gauger 
soon found he had undertaken a gigantic task. 

Curses loud and deep assailed the unfortunate 
exciseman ; there was not an oath in the extensive 
repertory of the north of Ireland he had not 
launched at his head; but he held doggedly to his 
work, and when, at last, several of the conveyances 


began to turn «long Rosemary-street, the labour of 


search grew lighter. 

But about eleven a dreadful thing, for which 
he had not bargained, happened. While he was 
overhauling a cart filled with hay aud a waggon 

iled high with sacks of flour, there emerged from 

erry-street the rough conveyance which at that 
time collected the dead and bore them to places 
where they were buried, people feared to inquire 
how! On a plank placed above the bodies two 
villainous-looking men sat smoking short pipes; the 
horse was white, bespattered with mud; the tail- 
board was down, and from beneath the rough sacking 
thrown carelessly over the bodies one arm and foot 
were plainly visible—a gruesome spectacle. 

That was not the worst of it, however; as the cart 
moved on the most frightful stench seemed literally 
jolted out of it—a loathsome, sickening smell, as of 
something in the last stage of decomposition, which 
scattered the bystanders and caused a regular 
stampede, even amongst the ragged urchins and 
beggars, whose olfactory organs could not have been 
supposed too sensitive. 

Vhen the cart drew near, there ensued a free fight 
between the carmen of the waggon and van and 
those who were detaining them. Blows were 
exchanged without ceremony, and oaths such as 
might have pierced the heavens rose on the morn- 
ing air. “Were honest men to stand there to: be 
murdered? What was it supposed they had hid? 


* No, I don't," said the Captain, replying to | If the Excise thought there was anything wrong, 


nce suggested by Mr. Peter's tone, if not | let them follow to the places they were going to 
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deliver their hay and flour, and not keep them there 
to be poisoned by the cholera stink.’’ 

There was an awful scrimmage for a minute, during 
the course of which Mr. Peters was knocked right up 
against the tailboard of the cart, when, to save 
himself from falling, he involuntarily stretched out 
his hand and seized a corpse by its ankle. 

I'm a dead man,” he thought, as a whiff of that 
awful stench poured down his throat. ‘* Let them 
pass, ” he shouted to his satellites, **and two of you 
go with them.” 

: Will I get ye a drop o'whisky, Mister, dear?” 
asked a lad who was standing near. ‘Ye look fit to 
drop—and, sure, no wonder. That was an awful 
smell.” 

" I thought they were not allowed to pass through 
the streets in the Mert t" 6 7 
à Neitherthey were; but the people's dying so 

ast, they have to clear them away as they can.” 
ere are they going?” inquired Mr. Peters, 
watching with a horrible fascination the vehicle as it 
Went at a good trot down the High -street. 

, $9 Friar's Bush, yer Honour." 

a 2ut that's not the way to Friar's Bush.” 

Mr They have to go round by Arthur-square to take 
Mr. McCalley, who died this morning.” 

M O you mean to say they take a man like Mr. 
McCalley to his grave in that fashion?” 

i Troth do I—what's Mr. McCalley dead of the 
cholera better nor anybody else ? '' 

bit nother hour wore on. Faint and sick, Mr. Peters 
F terly repented having accepted such a wager. 

‘nother cholera cart might pass; the town authorities 
Were furious; a riot might ensue, then tbe military 
Would be ordered out ; after that the Castle authorities 
wara Sure to send down to investigate the matter. 

. Pamn Captain Mat,” thought Mr. Peters; and 
even as he delivered himself of this comminatory 
*J^eulation, Captain Mat stood at his elbow. 

ü It’s no good," hesaid, ** waiting here any longer, 
ler have turned the traffic; you may come away.” 

« Then you give up your bet, I suppose.” 

. We’ll settle all that comfortably at Eden, to- 
night. Be sure you come.” 

1 I'll come if I’m alive," answered Mr. Peters, 
fioomily: and, dispatching his men, he turned on 

15 heel and walked away. 

* * * * 


* 
2 "Now," said Captain Mat, standing before the 
Fem. on which a kettle sputtered furiously, **I"ll 
rouble you for that trifle of money.” 
Hi Vhy, you never tooka pound of tobacco through 
i&h-street, to-day.” 
« Didn't 1?” 
«Not while I was there.” 
idn’t I?" 
Ve searched every conveyance, from a donkey- 
ri to a carriage." 
Did you?” 
« Yes] why do you laugh ??? 
«Because there was one you let pass.” 
H E p a single one.” 
Not o i E 
Frins A ¿one by way of the Corn-market to 
¿ You don’t mean that, Captain?” 
“Don't 12” 
« Bat it was full of dead bodies ! ” 
it: No, it wasn't. ‘There was only one dead man in 
;, All the rest was tobacco.” 
«, Stowed away in the Cholera Cart?” 
oh lt was not the cholera cart at all, though we 
roduced a very good likeness of it. As for the man, 
Di Was killed falling off a ladder; and I offered to 
py for the wake and the funeral, if his friends 
1 ould lend me the body for a few hours. Bless you! 
could have got twenty on the same terms.” 
Es And who might the lad be that told me the cart 
Mo coing round to Arthur-square to pick up Mr. 
IcCalley y » 
re A nephew of the deceased gentleman, I hired 
or the occasion.” 
«And is Mr. McCalley dead ? ” 
¿No ; he is as well as you are." 
« And where did the dreadful smell come from?” 
e we we threw that in to heighten the effect." 
«I Vell, I confess myself beaten," said Mr. Peters. 
A pay you the five pounds to-morrow.” 
Won't take it from you, my lad. I have had 


affa a than five pounds! worth of fun out of the 


2 You haye some curious ideas of fun in Ireland.” 
were )Uldn't have done it if you hadn't said you 
not afraid of the cholera,” explained Captain 


LII 


Mat, demurely. 


Him is the difference between a woman and an 
‘umbrella ?_An umbrella can be shut up. 


éi 

Fer F HER Dr. Loceck's Purxoxic Warens, because they 
Con X "table, pleasant to take, and effectual in cases of 
Northali olds, &c."—(Signed) C. Smith, Stokesley Station, 

J Merton. Price 1s. 14d. per Box.—[Abvr.] 

: der Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, writes :—'*T con- 
Y. a UNTER'S Nervixe a specific for the Toothache. 
paS d Severe cases under my care have found instantaneous 
anc inet relief. I therefore recommend its use as 
invaluable to all who suffer from Toothache.” A gentle- 
man at Bristol writes :—** For six years a decayed tooth 
prevented mastication on the side it was situated, as well as 
causing many sleepless nights, but having used BuntER’s 
N FRVINE, Lam not only relieved of the most troublesome of 
all complaints, but can now use the tooth without the 
slightest inconvenience.” N. Cuss, Esq., Brook House, 
Cricklade, writes :—"I can with confidence recommend 
BUNTER'S Nervixe to all who suffer from Toothache, 
having applied it in many instances, and never knew it 
fail from giving immediate relief." Of Medicine Vendors at 
1s, 12d.—(Apyy]. 


| more so’—and then he proceeded toi 


Artemus Ward's Hirst Lecture. 


HOWARD PAUL, 


I REMEMBER the late Albert Smith once telling a 
group of men who were dining with him at the 
Garrick Club, that before he gave his first entertain- 
ment, the “ Overland Mail,” in London, and risking 
the fiat of a metropolitan audience, he determined 
on a trial-trip in the provinces, to note the effect of 
his quips upon a less cultivated and exigent public. 
He settled on a little market town in Surrey, and his 
bold bright announcements, full of promise and pic- 
torially embellished, populated the reserved seats 
and respectably filled the hall. Thus far all was 
well. e began his lecture, and ‘kept his vigilant 
eye on a respectable old gentleman who was accom- 
panied by three young ladies, all of whom sat near 
the platform. The lecturer was received in cold 
and solemn silence; and, without unnecessary pre- 
liminaries, he at once plunged easily into his 
subject, rattling it off as only Albert Smith in his 
fresh fluent young days could have done. Some 
of the audience now and then tittered, one or 
two got as far as a laugh, but the stately 
old. country gentleman with the three daughters 
preserved a quiet dignity and heard the entertain- 
ment from end to end without the semblance of a 


‘smile. The genial and effervescent Albert feared that 


his ** Overland Mail” was not the roystering success 

he fondly hoped it would prove; and as the people 

were groping their way out of the ill-lighted little 

hall into the gloom and rain of a winter’s night, he 

approached the old gentlemen and said. “1 beg your 

po Sir, but how did you like my entertainment ? 
am most anxious to know your opinion.” 

** Sir," replied the old gentleman, buttoning up his 
great coat and drawing himself up with an imperative 
air of importance, * It was a very pleasant lecture 
indeed, and had it been less serious and treated in a 
different spirit I have no doubt my family would 
have enjoyed it very much. Good-night Sir," 

Albert was pai dr His jokes had all missed fire 
and been unquestionably misunderstood. It was 
clear that his style of fun was not adapted to the 
bucolic or provincial mind. It was obvious that he 
must revise his entertainment or bombard the 
Londoners with his jests. He chose the latter 
alternative, and for very many years his ‘ show,” 
as he delighted to call his representations, was one 
of the prime attractions of the great metropolis. 

I was relating this incident one day to Artemus 
Ward, and insisting on the theory that what suits 
the town will not always hit the mark in the country. 
He protested that he was quite of me opinion—‘ only 

ustrate his con- 
viction by this little anecdote :— 

* Before I ventured to storm the big cities,” said 
he, “I thought I 'd take a modest turn in some of the 
towns vill up through New York State, and 
I settled to as ai an outside place called Goschen, 
a great cheese and butter dépót. My agent was an 
advertising fiend, named John P. Smith, who stuck 
at nothing as far as printer's ink was concerned, and 
was a bit of awag in his way. He promised to 
do his level bes: to make the lecture a success. We 
put up at the principal inn and distributed a hat full 
of free tickets, so as to be sure of a decent crowd in 
the hall. Well, everything wasin readiness; and at 
the last moment I sent for Smith, who was to ’tend 
door. Isaid ‘John, I feel shaky and nervous, and I 
wish, after the people get well in, you'd give mea 
hand now and then to start 'em on." 

* Leave it to me," said Smith, encouragingly. 
“ I’ve fixed all that. You'd better take a swig of 
Bourbon before you begin. You'll find a glass and 
bottle behind the curtain." 

“T followed my agent’s advice," continued Arte- 
mus, ** and fortified myself with a stiff horn of iron- 
clad whisky, and then I presented myself to the 
expectant public. I was rigged out in a white vest 
and tie, and looked as insipid as a boiled fowl. I 
didn't get a hand. Smith was too busy collecting 
the tickets to look after my entrance, so my send-off 
was not stimulating. I began my lecture in a slow 
measured tone of yoice, and you might have heard a 
cannon-ball drop, or the stealing of a pocket-hand- 
kerchief. At any rate, they were attentive, I thought: 
so I let off in due course what 1 considered a joke. 
They didn’t takeit. I paused; then wenton. By- 
and-by I let off another—same result; then another; 
and Smith, who had got through his ticket collect- 
ing and inserted himself among the people, began 
toa oye lustily. ! 

** My experience of sympathetic city audiences had 
previously suggested that when some one boldly and 
bravely leads off the applause others usually follow ; 
but at Goschen this habit did not obtain. A man 
well up in front cried, ‘Silence! H-i-s-h!’ 

‘ Again I proceeded, and told them a story that 
many a time and oft I had related with screaming 
success in private circles. Smith this time set up a 
terrific guffaw, stamped and clapped his hands and 
rocked backwards and forwards as though he was 
utterly overcome by my humour. ‘Lhe audience were 
not to be lured into following his example. 

** * Silence ! ' shouted one. 

“““ Don't interrupt the speaker!’ howled another. 

“< Turn him out!’ roared a third. 

* And half the audience rose to see who had 
caused what they thought an unseemly and riotous 
interruption to the evening's proceedings. A farmer- 
looking man near Smith had a thick stick in his hand 


and a menacing look in his eye. Ithought he meant 
business, and would go for him. I had come to a 
dead standstill, and my agent saw his opportunity. 
He leaped on one of the empty forms and proceeded 
to address the audience. 

“< Ladies and gentlem,’ shrieked he, ‘I am a free 
and enlightened citizen of this glorious Republic, 
and I claim the proud privilege of enjoying Mr. 
Artemus Ward’s anecdotes. When I enjoy anything 
I laugh out loud, and when I laugh I make a noise. 
I cast no reflections on you, my fellow-citizens, but 
it’s cleartome your headsare too thick for Mr. Wurd’s 
stories to penetrate. I—‘ the rest of the sentence was 
lost in the confusion that followed.'— 

“< Qut with him!’ 

«< Who is he?’ 

**Hi! Hi! Pitch him in the pond? —~ 

* * Dry up!? 

“¿And hundreds of similar observations rent the 
air. I pantomimed to Smith to withdraw. He 
obeyed; and, peace being restored, I proceeded. 
This episode rather amused me, and I fell into my 
best vein. I told them anecdote after anecdote, 
story after story, and fired off a fusillade of crisp 
and biting jests. It was no use. I could not for 
the soulfof me rouse them to any outward expressions 
of appreciation or enjoyment. Then I felt vexed ; 
at last I grew whimsically vicious in my despair. In 
for a poa in for a pound, thought I; when I 
suddenly stopped, and, glaring defiantly at a certain 
man in the audience, Í pointed at him with my 
index finger; and, looking at my watch, said— 

“ Ladies and Gentlemen, for three quarters of an 
hour I have been trying my hardest to dig a laugh 
out of you. Up to now I havn’t succeeded. I don't 
wish to be personal, but if that man with the red 
hair and the long nose doesn’t laugh soon I shall 
stop this solemnity and go and hang myself.”’ 

"Now, mark the provincial mind," remarked 
Artemus. “The audience, who had passed over 
some mighty fine wheezes and a few well-crusted 
Joe Millers, regarded this allusion to the red-haired 
man with the long 'nose as a tremendous local joke 
which they thoroughly understood, and they simply 
set up a howl. It turned out that the victim of my 
daringly impertinent observation was a political 
tailor on the unpopular side of the house, who was in 
the habit ¡of being violently chaffed at the town’s 
meetings. I had made a fluke—a hit—a grand and 
unexpected coup; and I wound up my lecture as 
quickly as possible, having secured, at any rate, one 
resonant, ringing outburst. It is true, I had not 
calculated on this combined result of audacity and 
accident; but I felt the audience had had something 
for theirmoney, and had not left their homes entirely 
in vain. » As they prepared to disperse, I said— 

*** Oh! Ladies and Gentlemen,—I forgot to men- 
tion that there is a key to this lecture, an explana- 


tory second , Which I shall deliver this day three 
weeks in m. Any person who feels that 
he has not mastered my subject in its various details 
will be given a free ticket at Washington, in case he 
would like t attend. imay also say. that I will be 
at the Buck Hotel to-morrow up to 7.30 a.m., and 


anyone who wishes to confer with me in regard to 
the jokes I have perpetrated, I shall have great 
them, and shedding any light 
„ ånd bear in mind I make no 


i£ chattering away, and my 


faithful J. P. od at the door to collect 


opinions. | 4 
“ “What did they seem to say?” I asked, when 
we got to the hetel, and were totting up tlie receipts 


and solacing ourolves with two Bourbon Cocktails. 
eu jm replied? Sm h, * Well, I wouldn't like to 
repeat all I heari, but one man said he guessed you 
were Jaughing ai them in your sleeve, and that you 
were a dammed fr;ud, anyhow ; and gently insinuated 
that the 18 you visited Goschen you’d 
better have yourlife insured. Anotherman said you 
might be smart enc for some towns, but you 
for Goschen.’ 
ef The Buck joined us, and 


asked us to partbipare jn a nightcap and a cigar. 
He seemed n, man, and I ventured to 
ask him what Ae of - lecture 

** Wall," said h crushing urbanity, and a 
frank exp n À into his honest blue eyes, 
“I didn’t qu of what you were preachin’ 


about. You see I'm not much of a hand for shows 
and sich likes; “nt, by the great United States, 
when you pinted oit that are red hair'd rooster with 
the long bealt—wal, I must say I thowt it were the 


best thing I ever] | in my life.” 


COMFORT FOR MB HeNPECKED.—“ Make an oat 
of this," said the len to its brood, as they gathered 
in their little crops —Burlington Enterprise. “Why 
don't you. eut soie yourself? > asked one of the 
chickens. '* Me?" replied the hen; ** I ’m going on 
another lay."—Sonerville Journal. The Burlington 
Enterprise sn has a layer of puns on hand.— 
Somerset (N. J.) Unionist. Set that hen and stop 
its cackle, the subect is eggshausted.— Washington 


Republic. No, ivisn’t, if you brood over it. ` Do 
yolk hatch the ide, ? 

Cork Los AND FALSE Eyzs,—Grossmith’s Artificial 
Legsenable the patont to walk or sit with comfort, where- 
ever amputated.  Eghter and less expensive than the old 
style, will last y lifefme; are worn by ladies and children 
with perfect safety, ded the medals in the London 
and Paris Exhibition, and pronounced by the juries ** ex- 
cellent in manufaofire, and on a system superior to all - 
others.” Grossmit"s Artificial Leg, Eye. and Hand Manu- 


factory, 175, Fleet-k. Est, 1760, Price-Listsiree.—[A pvr.] 
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A CHRISTMAS FAIRY STORY. 


THE GOOD AND BAD FAIRIES, AND HOW 
THE GOOD TRIUMPHED. 

My Dear Children,—You asked me to tell you why it is 
that you are all so healthy, so full of good spirits, and su 
happy in all things, when there are so many that we meet 
every day that have none of these blessings, but who are 
thin and ill, every step they take painful, and seemingly 
quite incapable of enjoying this beautiful world of ours. 

I will tell you. It is because you are guarded by a won- 
derful Talisman, which has shielded you from your earliest 
infancy, and which is the gift of the Good Fairies, who 
spend all their time in watching and keeping from harm the 
little ones in every home that possesses it; for everyone 
can have it if they will only ask for it, and their children 
will grow up healthy and strong, as you have done. 

But to make you understand it all we must go back a 
long time—many, many years before you were born—when 
the Wicked Fairies had it all their own way, and there were 
none to say them nay. You have all heard of ihe Wicked 
Fairies who usd to take the dear little babies, just born, 
out of their cots and carry them ever so far away, leaving 
in their place poor little shrivelled-up mites, who looked 
more like bags of bones than children, 

Especially at that time there were two—oh, such Wicked 
Fairies !—nothing good about them, whose names I will tell 
you presently, who always were trying how much harm 
they could do, and never were so happy as when they were 
causing some misery or other to the Earth Children, as our 
race was called in those long-past days; so, whenever they 
could, they would steal away some dear little plump, crow- 
ing, darling little baby, and leave in its place a poor, 
wizened, miserable little thing that everyone said was a 
** changeling ” directly it was seen. 

Did you ever hear of anything so wicked and cruel! 

How long this would have gone on no one can say. 
Perhaps, instead of sitting now, this Christmas night, all of 
us around the warm fireside, so happy each of you, listening 
to mamma’s ‘ Fairy Story,” one and all of you might have 
been far away from home and friends, down in the depths 
of the earth, digging and delving to please the Wicked 
Fairies who had stolen you away, and who never say a kind 
word, and who would tear and pinch you for very mischief. 

Are you not thankful that it is not so? 

Luckily for you, there are good Fairies as well as bad 
ones—so kind and true, just the reverse of those I have told 
you of—who pass all their time in doing good and being 
kind to the Earth Children; and there were also two of 
these whose names you shall also soon know, who could not 
bear to see the way in which the Wicked Fairies treated 
their pets, and so they set to work, and thought, and 
thought, and thought how they could prevent their being 
stolen away and treated so badly. At last they discovered 
that they must find a certain Talisman, which was of such 
a wondrous nature that whoever had it in the house where 
they lived would be quite free from the attacks of all the 
Wicked Fairies, especially the two that did so much harm. 
Such a wonderful Talisman this! No one before had ever 
heard of such a thing—not large, encased in white 
paper, with cabalistic letters on it; and yet it not 
only protects children from every ill, but it provides them 
with delicious food, which never disagrees with them, and 
soon makes even a changeling plump and strong, Then 
the question was, How is this Talisman to be found? 
Where is it? Where could it be hidden? Surely nowhere 
on earth? Such a treasure must be hidden away in the 
inoonbeams or on some distant star. So off they went, from 
star to star, then to the moon, but the man in it did 
not know anything about the “Talisman; ” so at last they 
were nearly tired with their search, and almost gave up 
hope, when, having come back again to earth, they saw a 
dear, old, wise, clever physician, surrounded with books 
even more clever than himself, who for years had been try- 
ing to find the same Talisman that they had themselves 
tried so hard to find; and now he had nearly found it, and 
indeed would have quite found it, but that it could not be 
found by mortal man without the Fairies’ help. 

So, at once, the two good Fairies, whose names were 
Knowledge and Carefulness, went and sat one on each side 
of the good doctor, prompting him and helping him on, 
and soon the Talisman appeared, and the good doctor gave 
it to all his patients, and all their children became well and 
strong; and all the Wicked Fairies, with the two whose 
names were Ignorance and Neglect, fled away, utterly 
powerless for harm, except to those who would not keep 
the Talisman; and although there are many foolish ones 
who have not even yet obtained it, there are thousands 
upon thousands of children—yes, and grown-up men and 
women, too—who hourly bless the good Physician and the 
kind Fairies, through whose exertions they are saved from 
Il Health, Disease, and Death. And you, my dear 
children, take to heart this little story, and, as you 
grow up, be sure you continue friends with the good 
Fairies I have told you of, for you will always find Know- 
ledge a powerful friend in need, and that with Knowledge 
combined with Carefulness you will escape almost every ill 
that can come upon you. And what is this Talisman, pos- 
sessing all these marvellous properties? Can you guess? 
You have seen it often enough. Why, a tin of Dr. Ridge’s 
Patent Cooked Food—a Talisman, indeed, giving Health, 
Strength, and Comfort, and Quiet Nights! 

Messrs. Ridge and Co. will send an Illustrated Almanack 
and Diary for 1882 on receipt of 14d. postage stamps. Their 
address is Royal Food Mills, London, N, The directions 
for the management of infants and chiláren should be read 
by every mother and nurse in the kingdom: 

We give an Illustration of a portion of the interior of 
Ridge’s Royal Food Mills in next column, 


TH? 


PENN 


DR. RIDGE'S (PATENT COOKED) DELICIOUS FOOD 


GIVES HEALTH, STRENGTH, COMFORT 
TO MOTHERS, NURSES, 


t 


Is made without trouble in two 


ing in a concen- 


Having been cooked, it goes further, Be 


trated form, it is cheaper, 


Dr. Ridge’s Illustrated Diary, Almanack, and Home Companion, post-free, 13d. 


DR. RIDGE AND CO, ROYAL FOOD MILLS, LONDON, N. 


Does not cause acidity 


minutes, Requires no cooking. 
or wind. Guaranteed purity. 


NY 


ILLUSIRATED PAPER 


LS 
et 


INFANTS, AND 
AND QUIET NIGHTS TO ALL. 


^. 


/ 
fi 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND GROCERS. 


INVALIDS, 


As professionally certified, it has saved the lives of many, 


when all other diet had failed. 


Wil sunnort life 


single-handed, either with or without milk, being a 


Milk Food. 
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As Time rolls his ceaseless course, Christmas after Christmas comes round, we find our joys 
and sorrows left behind, so we build up the being that we are. 


WHAT MAKES A HAPPY CHRISTMAS ?—Health, and the things we love, and those who love us. 


ACCIDENTAL INDIGESTION.—Before and after the Christmas Pudding, take ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


THE ART OF CONQUEST IS 
LOST WITHOUT THE ART OF 
EATING.—A gentleman writes: —“ When I 
feel out of sorts I take a dose of Eno’s Fruit 
Salt one hour before dinner ; the effect is all I 
could wish.” How to enjoy good Food, that 
would otherwise cause Biliousness, Headache, or 
Disordered Stomach, use Eno's Fruit Salt. 


THE FESTIVE SEASON.—HOW 
TO ENJOY GOOD FOOD which other- 
wise disorders the digestive organs, causing 
bilious headaches and impure blood, use Eno’s 
Fruit Salt. Also asa refreshing, cooling, and 
invigorating beverage, use Eno’s Fruit Salt. 


It is the best preventive: and cure for Bilious- | 


ness, Sick Headaches, Skin Eruptions, Impure 
Blood, Pimples on the Face, Giddiness; Fever- 
ishness, Mental Depression, Want of Appetite, 
Sourness of the Stomach, Constipation, Vomiting, 


Thirst, &c., and to remove the effects of Errors of 


Eating and Driking. 


“HEALTH IS THE GREATEST 

OF ALL POSSESSIONS, and ’tis 
a maxim with me that a Hale Cobbler is a better 
man than a Sick King.’’—Bickersrarr. A 
natural way of restoring or preserving health. 
Use Eno’s Fruit Salt (prepared from sound 
ripe fruit). Itisa pleasant beverage, both cooling, 
refreshing, and invigorating. 


TNDIA and ENO'S FRUIT SALT. 


** Dilbrughar, Upper Assam, India, March 6, 
1880. Dear Sir,—I desire to state the advantage 
which I, and I do not doubt many others in this 

art of the world, have derived from your 

RUIT SALT. Unlike other Saline Aperients, 
it is not lowering in its action, though, pre- 
vious to its. inmediate action, it naturally 
causes ‘gréat thirst. I have used it on board 
ship in, tropical latitudes, and both there 
and here I can most honestly bear witness to the 
fact that its use has warded off fever over and 
over again.’ When taken in time it is invaluable. 
As far as I am aware, it is most popular in 


this part of North-Eastern Asiatic India, and I 

consider that you are distinctly entitled to this 

testimonial from me. I need not add it is wholly 
| unrequested. I inclose my card, but from my 
| extreme individual inconvenience arising from 
| publicity I do not wish my name to appear, and 
| merely subscribe myself, most truly yours, ‘A 
| PLANTER.’ —J. C. Eno, Esq., Hatcham Fruit Salt 
| Works, London, S.E.” 


¡NEW GUINEA.—* How I wish 

I had a dozen bottles of Eno's Fruit 
Salt! Itis the best medicine I have ever had, 
and the most refreshing drink I have yet 
tried."—Explorations by the Rev. J. Chalmers, 
London Missionary Society. 


HOW TO PREVENT DISEASE. 


you kindly inform me whether you have an agent 
| in Russia for the sale of your Fruit Salt ? If 
not, would it be possible to send two or three 
bottles through the post? We have used your 
Fruit Salt now for some time, and think so 


without it for a great deal. For Children's 
ailments I know ‘of nothing to equalit; it acts 
| like a charm. Our little ones have had no other 
medicine for some time. No matter what the 
ailment may be—cold, headache, or stomach- 
ache—the Fruit Salt seems to cure in à mar- 
vellously short time. The Fruit Salt seems to 


i be just the medicine we have required for a long | 


| time—something thoroughly efficacious, which | Death, see a large Illustrated Sheet given with 


acts quickly, and is pleasant to the taste. I am, 
faithfully yours, A British CHAPLAIN. 
** March 10, 1880." 


ENOS ERUIT SALT throws 

off viscid and unhealthy bile and poisonous 
humours, prevents peevishness, despair, hypo- 
chondria, &c., and produces à healthy action on 
the whole process of Digestion, Assimilation, and 
Nutrition. It gives the poor nervous dyspeptic 
the height of human boons—fresh vigour and a 

' new lease of life by natural means. 


highly of it, that my wife says she would not be | 


NO EFFORT, HOWEVER 

SMALL, PUT FORTH FOR THE 
RIGHT CAUSE, FAILS OF ITS EFFECT. 
No voice, however feeble, lifted up for TRUTH, 
ever dies amidst confused noises of Time. 
Through discords of sin, sorrow, pain, and 
wrongs, it rises a deathless melody, whose notes 
of wailing are hereafter to be changed to those 
of triumph, as they blend with the great 
harmony of a reconciled universe.” With 
each bottle of Eno's Fruit Salt is given a 
large Illustrated Sheet, showing how to stamp 
out disease and premature death by natural 
means. 


PREVENTION.—“ With the 

progress of sanitary science we must 
expect to see preventive medicine take the 
ascendancy. Cure will cease, prevention’ will 
grow. Humanly-made epidemics, like the Great 
Plague of London, which was planted and reared 
in the rush-covered floors of domiciles saturated 
with the organic refuse of years; or, like the 
modern typhoid, which is fed by foul streams 
used as drinking-water, such self-made epidemics 
will be prevented by simple mechanical skill. 
Diseases imposed by indulgence in harmful 
pleasures and appetites, or by physical overwork 
and shock, which, like the lightning stroke, 
come without human ordinance or fault, will 
also be placed under some protecting care, 
and, if not removed, will be reduced to a short 
calendar.”’ 


CURE.—In time the word CURE 

will go altogether. It is clear already 
that there is indeed no such thing. A man born 
to live through a given cycle lives through it free 
of disease, unless he be stricken from without. 
If stricken, and by the stroke the natural 
functions, by the exercise of which he lives, are 
not so disturbed but that they can swing back 
again in due order, he may recover. If he be 
stricken beyond this he will die. Nature will 
pursue her course undisturbed by either event. 
She will make no special effort to kill, and as- 
suredly she will put out no special hand to save. 
Man may intervene, and may by knowledge put 
the stricken body into such a condition that it 
will swing back into its natural course, whereby 
he will haye put it into a condition in which it 
will not die. 'l'hisis the very highest development 
of medical art resting on science. But it is no 
cure in the common meaning of the term.—An 
address delivered before the Sanitary Institution 


An English Chaplain writes :—‘‘ Would | of Great Britain by B. W. Richardson, M.D., 
| LL.D., F.R.S. 


¡yy HAT DASHES TO THE 


EARTH SO MANY HOPES, 
breaks so many sweet alliances, blasts so many 
auspicious enterprises, as untimely death? To 
say nothing of the immense increase of rates and 
taxes from the loss of the bread-winners of 
families. 


FOR THE MOST PRACTICAL 
MODE of SANITARY LEGISLATION, 
for the Prevention of Disease and Premature 


each bottle of Eno’s Fruit Salt. Every tra- 
velling trunk and household in the world ought 
to contain a bottle of Eno’s Fruit Salt. With- 
out such a simple precaution, the jeopardy of 
this life is immensely increased. ‘‘ Nature's dis- 
cipline is not even a word and a blow, and the 
blow first, but the blow without the word. It is 
left to you to find out why your ears are boxed.” 
Obedience to natural laws is health and hap- 
piness and long life, while disobedience or 
ignorance entails disease, and hands it down 
from one generation to another. 


GUCCESS IN LIFE.—* A new invention is brought before the Public and commands success. A 


score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in, copying the original closely enough to deceive 
the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an original channel, could not fail 


to secure reputation and profit.’’—Apbams. 


QIAUTION. Examine each Bottle and see the ‘Capsule is marked “ENOS FRUIT SALT.” 


Without it, you have been imposed on by Worthless Imitations. 


Sold by all Chemists. Price 2s. 9d. and 4s, 6d. 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO'S PATENT. 
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MES. [FACH’S PRACTICAL AMILY PAKER and (CRISP, LLOYD'S FOOD 


])BESSMAKER, QD. 198, REGENT-STREET, LONDON. REQUIRES NEITHER BOILING NOR STRAINING, 
CARD.—2d. for the dozen CHRISTMAS IS MADE IN A MINUTE 
EAR MRS. LEACH,—I have been much CARDS, including postage, Send two stamps to BAKER and WITHOUT STIRRING OVER THE FIRE, 


pleased with the book and patterns I have received. I havo COTEE S300. Nora RERE Londen, AND CONTAINS 


rasan Years Po eit A SE TAREA T ET BAEER and CRISP'S NEW WINTER PRICE- | THE GREATEST AMOUNT OF NUTRIMENT 


LISTS. Engravings and Patterns, all post-free. b ete 
M RS. LEACH’S “FAMILY DRESSMAKER ” VELVETEENS Dur Royal Fast-pile, Silk Moleskin, Vel- In the ae Bulk and most Convenient Form. 
contains Illustrations, with Plain Descriptions, how to Cut-out vetcens aro superior to all other makes. rom 1s. 6d. s. 6d. , Q | E 
and Make Ladies’ and Young Ladies’ Underclathing. Pinafores, Out- yard. : T | [LOYD 8 UNIVERSAL FOOD. 
door and Indoor Costnmes, Polonnises, Ulsters, Jackets, Cloaks, do. end Gla imd pert, most ladylike, and cheapest Ulsters 
bici iar R CLOAKS.—100 beautiful o all at summer TRE NEW COOKED MALTED FOOD 
HE CHILDREN'S DRESSMAKER contains Pee TIa., O POR peal DE ed i 
DRESSES.—Every conceivable variety of British and Foreign > 
Illustrations, with Plain Descriptions, for Cutting Out and Black and Galoured Fabrics for the present season. From sd. to Foe INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS. 
o Up RAM. a KGa ter ve bdo A One rf 3s. e: UN Pepe et » Setra Tei 
monthly. Newsagents’; or, the two books may be had for amps, 3A KER a CRISP, 198, Regent-street, London. , [11 T n t Hl 
post-free, of Mrs. LEACH, 8, Johnson's-court, Flest-street, London. y — ESTEE LOYD'S UN IVERSAL S FOOD 18 unlike 
HRISTMAS CARDS (One Million).—Marcus any y food, having op css me siut x of its 
Y 9 Ward's, De la Rue's, and others, marvellous for the money—viz., own, such as aro possessed by no other. It may be eaten 
Row Seen Shs out, OO, AEREOS, 18 for ôd., 18 for 9d., 18 for 18., 23., 38. 6d., 45. Gd., 6S, 6d. for a every day with the greatest advantage by persons of all 
OW TO ANCE. packet of 18. Sent free for stamps. ages and of cither sex, both in health and sickness. Being 
E PARE aug ONISE; 199, Regent-guress, Dondon: 1 and CRISP, 198, Regent-street, London. palatable, it is attractive, instead of, as so many foods 
BY AN M.C. SIX for ONE SHILLING (a marvel).—Ladies' are, repulsive. It also contains the greatest amount of 
Giving the Steps and Figures of all the New and Country Dances; hemmed-stitched CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS; also beauti- nutriment in the smallest bulk, and is invaluable in all 
with Dictionary of French Terms used in Dancing. Illustrations of ful printed borders. 12 stamps, free. cases of weak digestion, confirmed indigestion, and con- 
Ball-Room Dresses, Hairdressing, &¢. Post-free, 3 stamps. mi BAKER and CRISP, 198, Kegent-street. stipation, as its daily use regulates the natural functions 
R. € ARTWRI GHT, URS EXTR AORDINARY.— 500 Ladies' Black nese and renders medicine for this purpose un- 
4 Jm 3 tussian HARE SHOULDER CAPES, Sin. deep, post-free, 39 P J : 
8, JOHNSON'S-COURT, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. stamps; black Muffs, 5s. 11d., 6s. 11d.; Musaussh, ats, 6s. 11d., ¿LOYD'S “UNIVERSAL ” FOOD is a well- 
Atall Newsagents. Prico Twopence. 8, 10, 12, M, 18, and 20in.; Tippets, 5s. 11d. to 258. 6d.  — Y. prepared Food, highly nitrogenous, and easily 
HE NEW AUTUMN FABRICS, of, British. digestible; suitable, as we think, for the use of adults 
2 LARKE'S T HEATRES, M ODELS, T and foreign manufacture, from 9d. yard; Black Cashmeres and as wollas of infants and young children. It is perfectly 
> our Black Fabrics. extenordinary variety, from Sid. yard, free from grit or husk that might irritate the intestine, 
GAMES, AND MAGIC Patterns free. CBAKER and CRISP, Regent-strect. ] and is pleasant in flavour.—Lancet, Oct, 8, 1881. 
, - AA a On od ET an, ee , ét y 
LLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of Miniature AKER and CRISP'S VELVETEENS are equal [ovp S “UNIVERSAL” FOOD has, we find 
Theatres, Galanty Shows, Models, Games, and Magic. Post-free in appearance and wear to the richest Velvets. From 1s, 4d. to on trial, mapy recommendations: it is easily digested, 
l stamp. , $ í 1 $ 3s. 6d. yard. Patterns free.—198, Regent-street, London and requires no cooking, needing only to be mixed with 
Sia n AR eI Eme rcu em E A boiling water or milk. It is highl ious, very 
"(HE MAGIC CAP and the FLYING| J?UR-LINED CLOAKS.—100 Beautiful Cloaks, PA UIo MNA has the merit of being cheap, 14 maker 
dete LAE DEP au aia Trick ever invented. Deties e fo ötin. long, > Aa., 35s., 455., 605., to 1005. All Summer an excellent supper-dish, a delicate custard with fruit» 
doin > rices. Sent for P.O.O. -dish, te 
^ y 1 BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street. and excellent pudding. As an article of ordinary dict, 
j 1 D s MOSE GRABLE - THEN G i ON Ex Descriptive Lists free, it is applicable for general use as well as for the special 
Witand Humour. Endl Ps Sent for Event Parti ‘ag == tefl OL rrr —— use of invalids and children, for whom it may replace, 
a an ess Amusem ening Parties. Post-free, (J LSTERS, Tudor miado, E sh e SUN : rd often very advantageously, bread and milk and various 
: Engravir ree. The Llandudno, Hubbard, Newmarket, Blair- ~ 
r MIE WIZARD'S BOX OF MAGIC. With pe} ‘tweeddale, and other Patterns free. Also the New UAM qf a m not Pranoais pweetened, wd 
Instructions and Apparatus for performing ten capital Conjuring Costumes. Now Engravings free.—BAKER and CRISP. 8 a very excollent food, skilfully devised and well 


Tricks, Sufficient tor one hour's amusement. Post-free, 14 stamps. prepared,—Dritiah Medical Journal, June 25, 1881. 


“HE MAGIC DONKEYS.—Roars of Laughter, | PINE FRENCH CAMBRIC HEM-STITCHED | y LOYD'S “ UNIVERSAL ” FOOD is : 
3 These wonderful animals go through their Pie ha: px Eel pure Jem, 108, Ud dozen, POMELO. RU dor ts L admirable OMA of cereal and E Pa 


lutionsdaily. The Pair sent, post-free, with Instructions, for 14 ps. stamtis memes mu e ve eotase poa digestion, and 

| ps. , co so as e ; 3 san abun- 

LARKE'S LITTLE MODELLER.—How. to s ; l1 Wint dant proportion of flesh and bone forming materials, 

make a Model Village, Stage Punch’s Show, Galanty Show, Pano- NHRISTMAS GI FTS.—Six good mier and is alike suited for growing children, emaciated 

rama,and three others. 250 Engravings. Post-free for 14 stamps. 3 DRESSES for 50s, These coda haya poen epecany pa pags or Mein anil ee ^. Mae as peculiar favour 
à à hk y cheap, > Early « - [ easant and appeti —Dr. . 4 Suomi Nps 

THE SALOON PR LOADING SPRING | BS loviter na the amii ÙX no sich valuo uiter tics iei Senior Physician to Ur arte Mot ron 

JE 1—Warran o throw a shot! 5 » With great precision sold. Sent for remittance. x nj Tm 

and force, Iu box, with Ammunition, postales fo? 16 stampa p BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-strect, London. ROFESSOR ATTFIELD says this is a true 
ry ae 1 s ner MOTA TE SEO LEN EEE preme AS food, rich in all the elements necessary to the f« tie 

HE eae on i beer ee diguro OTICE.—50 Yards for 50s.—REMNANTS of of flesh, fat, bone, and mnscle, and therefore greatly 

ín Musa dev A tune. astonlahtng “al Di oec tree t I pe and Coloured Autumn and Winter best DRESS FABRICS, a to mere starchy foods, as urruwroot and corn- 

stamps. ; BAA TOAN OE den ee Er. P p In, 6d. Packets; and in Tins, at 1s., 2s., 58., and 10s. ench, of Jealing 

H. G. CLARKE and CO., Head-Quarters for Theatres, Games, and BAKER and CRIS , Chemists and Grocers. Wholesale of J. and C. LLOYD aud CO., 


Magic, 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden, 198, REGENT-STREET, LONDON. Verulam-street, London, E.C. 


TH X: GREAT REMED Y 
FOR INDIGESTION, HEADACHE, BILIOUSNESS, AND FEBRILE DYSPEPSIA. 


DPS. PROUT, MORGAN, TURLEY, GIBBON, SPARKS, DOWSING, ‘STEVENS, and many other Medical Men have given. unqualified testimony to the 


I importance of the discovery and the great value o 
q 9 AL | 
| DANA | | | |H 
XJ 
As possessing most important elements calculated to restore and maintain Health with perfect vigour of Body and Mind. 


IT IS EFFERVESCING AND TASTELESS, FORMING A MOST INVIGORATING, VITALISING, AND REFRESHING BEVERAGE, 


Gives instant relief in Headache, Sea or Bilious Sickness, Constipation, Indigestion, Lassitude, Heartburn, and Feverish Colds; prevents and quickly relieves 
cures the worst form of Typhus, Scarlet and other Fevers, Smallpox, Measles, and Eruptive or Skin Gomplaints, and various other altered conditions of the blood, 
Dr. ALEX. MILNE.—''In searching for the best combination of Salines we á composition being known to me; and I have every reason to be satisfied witht, It is 
alighted on that of Mr. Lamplough. Its utility as a Remedy in Fevers and asa beautifully prepared, and can be used at a moment’s notice without trouble.” 
cooling drink in diseases of children, such as Scarlet Fever, Measles, &c., has : : 
been testified to by the "leading members of the profession, I prescribe it to my Dr. SPARKS (Government Medical Inspector of Emigrants from the Port of 
London) writes:—‘‘I have great pleasure in bearing my cordial testimony to its 


patients frequently." —May 19, 1850. ] 
THOMAS CARR JACKSON, Esq., F.R.C.S,, and Surgeon to the Great efficacy in the treatment of many of the ordinary and chronic forms of Gastric 
Complaints and other forms of Febrile Dyspepsia.” 


Northern Hospital, London.—'*I am in the habit of prescribing it largely, its " 
SAUTION.—Beware of Spurious Salines and Effervescing Salts containing injurious elements put forward by unprincipled persons as the same or better thing, PYRETIC SALINE is 
warranted not to contain Magnesia nor any substance calculated to produce gallstones or calculous formations. 
In Patent Glass-stoppered Bottles, 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d.. lís., and 21s. each. 
To be obtained of any Chemist or Patent Medicine Dealer, and of H. LAMPLOUGH, 113, Holborn, London, E,C. 


SLACK’S ELECTRO-PLATE Fiddle noe 
Is a Coating of Pure Silver er. Fiddle, AL. j i " 
Over Slack's Nickel Silver. eit £8 d.| £8.4 : / ` : j i 
F ilver-lik earance 12 Table Forks ...| 1 100, 1180 r à 
For onem eveci y wear, 3 DONE Fork 4 ES 0 | 1 + 5 . 
a Th J 
For excellence in Workmanship, | 12 Dessert Spoons 1 00} 1100 The Celebrated. EFFECTUAL CURE 
Is equal to Sterling Silver. 12 Tea Spoons ...[0120| 0180 


Without INTERNAL MEDICINE, 


A CREAT VARIETY OF ARTICLES SUITABLE FOR WEDDING OR OTHER PRESENTS, 


CRUET FRAMES, with Rich Cut Glasses, 185. 6d. to 1208, 

DESSERT KNIVES and FORKS, in 12-pair Cases, 50s. to 1308, SQUB. WHOLESALE, AGENTS, 
FISH-EATING KNIVES, in Case, 45s. to 120s, the Dozen, 

SETS of PLATED SPOONS and FORKS, 185s, to 250s, © 


SETS of CUTLERY, 1 Dozen each and Carvers, 758. W. EDWARDS AND SON, 157, QUEEN VICTORIA-ST REET 


TEA and COFFEE SETS, 70s. to A > , 
TBR ead ls iby ig 3008. (Formerly of 67, ST. PAUL’S-CHURCHYARD, LONDON), 
whose names are engraved on the Government Stamp. 


BISCUIT BOXES, bs, 6d. to 85s. 
SOLD BY MOST CHEMISTS 


BLOCK-TIN DISH COVERS, 25s, the Set of Six. 
throughout the United Kingdom, the Colonies, and Abroad. 


FISH CARVER and FORK, in Case, 12s. 6d. to 25s, 
Orders above £2 sent per Rail, Carriage-free. 
Price 4s. per Bottle. 


Catalogues Gratis or post-free. Cash Discount, One Shilling in the Pound, 


RICHARD AND JOHN SLACE, 
336, STRAND (opposite Somerset House), LONDON.--Established 1818, 


Dec. 17, 1881 


Registered Trade Mark on each Box. 


This ingenious instrument deceives 
even experienced bird-fanciers, 
and is admitted to be the most 
wonderful invention of the 
day; any bird, near or at a 
distance, can imitated at 
pleasure, without detection. 
Reqnires no blowing or 
water. For teaching birds 
to sing it is amarvel. 


SENT POST-FREE, 
15 stamps. 


L. HUMPHREYS, 
329, High Holborn, 
London, W.C. 


A COMPLETE SELF - INKING 
PRINTING-MACHINE, 
WITH TWO DOUBLE SETS OF TYPE AND 
A SUPPLY OF INK, &c., for 6s. 6d. 
Cheaper than an Indiarubber Stamp. 


The Machine is fixed 
on awalnut stand, a: 
will print Cards, Ad- 
Slopen, mark Linea 
velopes, mark Lin 
e DBE FU L, 


de. E 
AMUSING, and IN- 
STRUCTIVE PRE- 
SENT for young or old 

ofeithersex. A child 
can work it. Full In- 
structions sent with 


each ine. P.O.O. 
n prem High Hol- 
In. 


J. FOOT and SON, 
3391, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C. 


THE WONDROUS AMERICAN 
WATCH PURSF.—The exact size, equal in 
gy pearance and scarcely distinguishable from a 
OLID SILVER LEVEE. The back, when opened, 
Orms a BEAUTIFUL SILK-LINED PURSE for 
Sinus, Stamps, Notes, &c. Comprising a really useful 
Article in itself, even without its mysterions and 
amusing yee PLACE A COIN IN THE 
PURSE AND THE HAND POINTS TO THE TIME 
OF DAY. A FACT. Can be worn as A watch or 
Carried as a portemonnaie, A unique present for 
Young or old of either sex. Sent free for 27 stamps; 
two, 4s, 3d. Sole Agent. Trade supplied. 


L, HUMPHREYS, 
329, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.c. 


THE FACETLE- 


SCOPE, or Gem Portrait 
Camera (Regd). ONE SHIL- 
LING. Thisisthe newAme- 
rican DAY or GAS LIGHT 

rocess, Carte-de-Visite Por- 
raits at once produced. In- 
stractions brief and simple, 
COMPLETE ,APPARATUS— 
Camera, Dry Plates, &c., in- 
cluded. A cheap and amusing 
way of filling the family album 
with reminiscences of old 
friends. Marvellous for the 
money. Sales unprecedented, 
See under. 


‘THE SHILLING SHOCKER is a 


model of a Coil Machine. The handle ismored, 
when a Shock is gradu- 
ally delivered to any 
part of the body, either 
mild or till two power- 
ful to bear. The fittings 
are of brass, copper, 
and steel, mounted on 
lished wood, form- 
ng an extraordinary 

fririnal novelty, and retaining its power for years. 


See under. 
[THE ELECTRIC LAMP. E ONE 
» E. 


^ NG. Thisisa Lamp, as 
PF Aa llora carbons, 

" and gives a lightof intense 
brilliancy for hours, The 
works are automatic, and 
are mounted on orna- 
mental pedestal. 

The apparatus bein 
covered with a shade o: 
annealed glass, the rays 
are . and a soit, 
brilliant light is produced, 

EITHER Or ADOVE 


NOVELTIES, post-free, 
ls; 3d, or the ‘Three 
for 3s, 6d. 
Address— 
ELECTRICAL DEPOT, 
60, STRAND, LONDON. 
u Manager, J. BATHURST. 
ne Shopkeeper, centrally situated, nired i 
meh i Will be extensively advertised, froe, la 


n Once taking up these quick-selling seasonable 
CRAPS!  PICTURES!! 
GREAT CLEARANCE SALE. 

41 beautifully coloured Embossed Relief Scraps, 
rap harming Coloared Transfer Pictures for deco- 
a and embellishing china, glass, magic lantern 
LJ . BO i mos, Swiss 
3 Pretty Birthday 


. & 
And: d tv Heads, &c. 
Card ae ET nated Text for lianging on 


A superb Pllumi: 
; and a pair of 
ti MAGNIFICENT OIL PICTURES, 
weli by 11}, eminently suitable for framing, and 
th double the money. 
* above wanderful Parcel sent to readers of this 
ayer, carefully packed, free, 14 stamps. For a very 
P pt time only. Do nof miss this T s Mor 
* REED and SON, 5, Great Portland-st., London, W, 


3, 
> 
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‘A MERICAN WARBLER. C HRISTMAS E: ARD S. 1° 


GENUINE VALUE. 
MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS DESCRIBED. 


ICHARDS’ Al PACKET of 


CHRISTMAS CARDS is the very best value 
ever given. Each Packet contains 


6 Penny Cards 53 M .. Os. 6d, 
3 Twoperny ditto.. AS .. Os. 6d. 
2 Threepenny ditto Ša .. Os. 6d. 
1 Sixpenny ditto .. ev s. Ond. 


Total value .. +» 28. 0d. 

Also a BEAUTIFUL BIRTHDAY CARD, worth 4d., 
making. Sits the MOST VALUABLE PARCEL ever 
met with, i 

In addition to the above, every purchaser will be 
presented with. 

A PAIR OF GOOD PHOTOGRAPHS, 
nicely mounted, 

N.B.—The Cards in this Packet are not rubbish; 
they are all new designs, and aro being sold in shops 
at the prices quoted above, 

One Packet, with Presentation Photographs, post- 
free, 15 stamps; 4 Packets for P.O.O. for 4s. 9d.; 
6 Packets for P.O.O. for 7s. 

Money returned if not as described. 


W. RICHARDS, 
42, TACHBROOK-8TREET, LONDON, S.W. 


A (CHRISTMAS PRESENT 


FOR ALL, 
FROM THE PRINCE TO THE PEASANT, 
ONE SHILLING. 


THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY OF THE DAY and 
the GREATEST VALUE EVER OFFERED is 


ICHARDS’ NEW ALBUM, 
which contains 
119 CHOICE VIEWS 
of the most renowned spots to be met with on a 
TRIP FROM LONDON TO MELBOURNE. 
EACH ALBUM 
contains Views of London, Liverpool, Berlin, Edin- 
burgh, Glasgow, Paris, Marseilles, Munich, Stutt- 
rt, Dresden, Hamburg, Rome, Milan, Naples, 
Toron Venice, Vienna, Buda-Pesth, m, 
Brussels, Rotterdam, Cologne. Switzerland, St. 
pl + Constantinople, New York, Chicago, 
Boston, Melbourne, «c. 
THESE PICTURES 
are produced in a high style of chromo-lithography, 
and are almost; 3d 
EQUAL TO PHOTOGRA le 
Each Alban ie bound la a richly gilt illuminated 


cover. 
One Copy, post-free to any address, 
FOR 13 STAMPS. 
N.B.—Every purchaser during this month, will be 


resen ith 
: tiwo SUPERIOR PHOTOGRAPHS. 

To give customers confidence in this advertisement, 
we promise to return moncy if goods are not as 
described. 


W. RICHARDS, 
42, TACHBROOK-STREET, LONDON, 8.W. 


PX a ed 
CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS. 
CRAPS! 


Homes may be made beautiful by the use of our 
BEAUTLFUL RELIEF SCRAPS. 

The pornog for which they can beemployed are 
manifold ; but a few of the uses may be mentioned, 
such as Decorating Screens, making Albums, Photo- 
graph Frames, Toilet Tidies, and Card-Cases, for 
Ornamenting Fans, Plates, Pictures, Windows, «e, 

RICHARDS’ “NONSUCH " PACKET 
contains TEN. LARGE SHEETS of the BEST 
QUALITY COLOURED SCRAPS, large. small, and 
medium-sized subjects, very useful for all the above 
purposes, usnally sold at 2d. and 3d. per sheet; a 
LIFELIKE COLOURED PORTRAIT of the 

RIGHT HON. W. E. GLADSTONE, 


and an 
ALBUM OF TWELVE VIEWS, 
Beautifully Tinted. 
The whole parcel, as above, post-free for 15 stamps. 
N.B. —Every purchaser, during this month, will be 
presented with 

TWO CHOICE PHOTOGRAPHS. 

Money returned if not as described. 


W. RICHARDS, 
42, TACHBROOK-STREET, LONDON, S.W. 


18-34. (GRAND 8. 34. 


CHRISTMAS SURPRISE PARCEL. 


Messrs. GEO. P. SPALDING and CO, Inte of 
Ipswich, take this opportunity of thanking the 
readers of this Paper tor the very liberal patronage 
accorded them during the past year, in recognition of 
which they intend offering a MONSTER PARCEL 
of USEFUL and FANCY GOODS at a RIDICU- 
LOUSLY LOW PRICE, which may be the means of 
pm po Met goods se no Pho have not yet 
alren avou em w cir orders. 

The UA will consist of the following articles :— 


100 BEAUTIFULLY EMBOSSED COLOURED 


SCRAPS. 
12 CHRI^TMAS AND NEW-YEAR CARDS, new 
atterns and choice designs. 
6 PRETTY CHROMOS, suitable for Scrap-Books, 


ke, 
LOVELY BIRTHDAY CARDS. 
2 MAGNIFICENT SCRIPTURE TEXTS, printed 
1n Gold and Colonrs. 
50 SWISS TRANSFERS, for decorating China, 
Fancy Articles, &c. 
1 ILLUMINATED PURSE CALENDAR for 1882, 
1 BLOTTING-BOOK ; also 
15 PHOTOGRAPHIC VIEWS OF LONDON, con- 
tained in an Album. 
e whole of the above Parcel will be sent, free, to 
Bi of this Paper on receipt of 17 penny stamps. 
provided every order be accompanied by the following 
Coupon, which must be sent :— 


P.I.P. COUPON, 
titles the sender to our “G 
cremas Parcel” for 18. 34. or 17 stamps. 
(Signed) GEO. P. SPALDING and CO, 


mme PORT SCC nt sik aah, ie vr Lm 
e should be cut out and forwarded, 
Boh ae as early as possible, to prevent disap uh 
ment. ‘All orders executed in rotation, oney 
returned if goods are not as advertised, 
Address all orders to 
EO. P. SPALDING and CO., 
18, Great Colman-street, Ipswich, 


ge SS 
MATEUR THEATRICALS, Negro 


Troupes, Vocalists, and: Whiske 
Monstache, 1, 2d, Y Pellent and na 
10d. ; Comic "Neve, 1: jJ ; 2s. sd., 3s. Xd., 
and Ss. 6d.; to fly up, > free. 


. sent 
de cate Fancy ess Cos- 
Person attended WW" 


` 


BE IN TIME. 16 
18 CHRISTMAS LUCKY S. 
BOXES. 


EVERY BOX contains a SPLENDID ARTICLE of 
ASSYRIAN GOLD or SILVER JEWELLERY, 
worth at least Double the Money Paid, Many 
of the boxes will be found to contain prizes sold 
br retail jewellers at from 10s. to lds. each. 
Sterling Silver Watches will from time to time be 
included. The Magnificent Collection of Jewellery 
consists of ASSYRIAN GOLD Brooches, Earrings, 
Lockets, Necklets, Bracelets, Guard Chains, Victoria 
Alberts, Gem Rings, Albert Chains (marked 18c. on 
every link), Scarf Rings, Breast Pins, Diamond Rings, 
Charms, Gold Pencil Cases, &c., &c. 


15: JUST READ THIS. 


To every purchaser of ona of these Lucky Boxes I will 
present free a Bonus Packet for dull Evenings 
Amusement. 


]9— BONUS PACKET—]$- 
CONTAINS 


Letter, 
Beautiful Relief Scraps for Albums, &c. 


Remember all the above given FREE with the 
LUCKY BOX. 


This is, without doubt, the most Extraordinary 
Shilling's-worth ever offered, and, as this advertise- 
ment may not appear again, early application is 
requested. 


Remember the CHRISTMAS LUCKY BOX and the 
BONUS PACKET ALL FOR ONE SHILLING ; or, 
carriage-paid, 15 stamps; two for 2s. 3d, 


Headers will thereforeCUT THE COUPON OUT,and 
say how mper required. We feel confident that they 
will delightall, Each article will form a suitableand 

andsome present for those who wish to have some- 
bey Er ten away. Being makers, we aro enabled to 
sup icles that can be viewed with admiration at 
one half the usnal retail price. 


DO NOT MISS THIS GRAND OPPORTUNITY. 

We have no hesitation in announcing this the 
AENA T DISTRIBUTION in the Jewellery 

Y . 

The Coupon must be sent, in all cases, with name 
and address written very plainly. 


As the demand for these articles are expected to be 

very great, the EARLY RETURN of COUPON 8 will 

prevent delay in delivery. All Coupons will be taken 
n rotation as they arrive. 


P.] LUCKY-BOX COUPON. [L 


This Coupon entitles the holder to one 
or more LUCKY BOXES and BONUS 
PACKETS, carriage-paid, One for Is. 3d., 
Two for 2s. 3d., Five for 5s. 

The Two Lots for the price of One, 


Stamps taken, but Post-Office Orders preferred, as 
they are much safer, made payable at Matthias-place, 


JOHN J. CARTER, 


WHOLESALE JEWELLER, «c., MATTHIAS- 
ROAD, LONDON, N. 


Established 1870. 


SEND FOR ONE BOX AND YOU WILL SEND 
FOR A DOZEN. 


PECIAL NOTICE. 


The extraordinary success that 
has been obtained in America by the sale of 


15 THE PHILADELPHIA S. 


POCKET 
15- 12 


- TIME INDICATOR 


has induced tho Patentees and Manufacturers to 
appoint asthe Sole Agent for this Country J. J. 
CARTER, Matthias-road, London, N. 


This admirable little article is the size and shape 
of an ordinary watch, has steel balance, crystal glais 
dome, strongly made and handsome case: and in fact 
no one, either male or female, should wantrora watch 
when such an e as this offers. During the 
Philadelphia Exhibition 


200,000 OF THESE TIME INDICATORS 
WERE SOLD IN ONE WEEK. 


WHAT THE PUBLIC SAY. 


Read the following letters. selected from the many 
daily being  received.— N.B. 'The originals and 
hundreds of others are to be seen at our warehouse :— 

“ The Vicarage, Anglesey. 

“ Dear Sir,—I received the Pocket Timepiece yester- 
day, and was quite pleased with it. Please send me 
another by return of post. I inclose stamps.—Yours 
truly, Rev. e.” 

“ Keightley, Scott-street. 

* Denr Sir,—Wonld you be kind enough to send me 
four more of the Timepieces like the one already sent ? 
I consider them quite a curiosity. Stamps inclosed, 
4s. 6d, — Yours, &c., Gur P—nx,” 


POST-FREE, 1s. 3d.; TWO for 2s. 2d, 


THE NEW POCKET iNDICATOR 


(Patented). Size and shape of an ordinary watch; 
strong metal cases; steel works; balanced action; 
enamelled dial; crystal glass dome; patent adjustin 

swivel-ring for attaching to watch-guard; cack 
denotes correct solar time, and is warranted for five 


ears. 
J.J. CARTER, Importer, 
Matthias-road, Stoke Newington, London, N, 
Established 1870. 


When sending, please fill up this form :— 


FORM OF ORDER. 
Please supply n me with a 
PHILADELPHIA POCKET 

TIMEVIECE. , 
Name in full,.... 54... eee e eese soto obo situs 
Street and No, ....... eee ee ee eene 


P.] {I. 


TOWN cccvcccsccevvcdesccvccccececccevecsencs 


(o non MT 


Inclosing the necessary amount in stamps. 
NOTE THE ADDRESS: 


J. J. CARTER, 
IMPORTER, 
MATTHIAS-ROAD, STOKE NEWINGTON, 
LONDON, N. 


ffice Orders to be made able at the Chief 
ero ee Office, heaton 
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E T. THEOBALD’S NOVELTIES. ‘oe 


LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF CHRISTMAS . . 
NOVELTIES IN LONDON, 


—— 


TRE UNIQUE MAGIC-LANTERN, 


entirely new shape, cylindrical body, movabl 1 
bottom, has focussing tube with two good ehm 
slide holder, lamp, and reflector. Warranted tothrow 
a good and clear picture. No. 1, with 18 coloured 
pictures, 1s. 10d., post-free; No. 2, larger, with 36 
pictures, 2s. 10d., free; No. 3, largest size and 36 
pictures, 4s., free by railway. 


HE GREAT SHIRT FEAT.—How 

to remove a person's shirt withont tearing or 

pm it while his coat is on, by simply taking hold 

of the shirt collar. A clever performance, always 
causing roars of laughter. Post-freo, 7d. 


` 4 
HE ELECTRIC FUSEE-CASE, rnm 
nickel silver. Anyone bnt the owner attempting T 
to open receives a sharp «hock, which usnally makes 
them utter some words moreexpressive than polite. 


Post-free, 1s. 8d. 
(THE PANTOGRAPH. (Patented.) 


By means of this simple mechanical con- : 
trivance anyone can copy same size, or enlarge up to 


life-size, Photographs, Maps, Designs, Portraits - 

Plans, &c., in pencil or cranes. No practice or skill \ X 
required, Ifyou live near, call and see it at work. Ñ 

We especially recommend it for enlarging Portraits Po. n 
to life size. The way in which it performs its work is ; | 


surprising. Post-free, with full Instructions, 1s. 2d. i 


TRE SHOCKING MACHINE 


( Registered) — Electricity and its wondersbeing 
just now in everyone's mind, we have brought out a 

Model of a Coil Machine for giving shocks, the eftects d 
of which are wonderful, People no sooner see it than 

they are anxious to try it. The hanule is moved, the 

fuger, placed on the shocking tabie, when a sudden y 
thrill goesthrough the nerves. The effect is instanta- . 

neous, and various; some laugh and look wise, some 

use unparliamentary language, some kick, more 

jump, and all exclaim; many will be seen stealing PN 
off with or trying to borrow the machine, to try its 
effects on others. It is the biggest JOKE of the 
season. The works are made of brass, copper, and 
steel, and mounted on polished wood base, Each 
machine packed in box, with uctions, post-free, 


1s. 3d 
SPLENDID ENGLISH 


MAGIC. 

LANTERN, with , brass fronts, rack- 
work lamp, and silver-plat r. with one dozen NS 
good slides, and instructiohs, 73. 6d.; or with 37 


morena and other pictures, 10s. 6d.; large size, 
Y ENTRILOQUISM.— Everyone 


may learn this mysterious art of throwing th 
voice in amy direction, Full Instructions, “with 


Ly Rim dialogues, 110 pages, by Maccabe. Post-freo 


VERYONE HIS.OWN í 
PHOTOGRAPHER.—With this apparatus any-. Í 
one can copy his own or friends’ likenesses equal 
to a photographer. Cabinet. with ail instructions, 
chemicals, apparatus, &c., tree, 2s. 3d. 

"HE ANIMATED PIN.—Oxidised 

metal, The eyes and tongue of the te 

head which forms this Pin roll about anu protrude a 


e as horrible, yet lifelike, manner. Pust-froe, á " Wu 
"HE CONJUROR’S CABINET 


contains Twenty good Tricks, including the 
obstinate bottle, vanishing candle, mysterious ring, [^ 
(poena chapict, Japanese ball, &c. Post-tree, 


QUR Speciality for Young People is ` 
. our BIJOU MAGY? LANTERN SETS, con- 

sisting of one best Eng.ish Magic Lantern, biack 

japanaed, with rackwork, np anu silver-plated 

reflector, best lenses, and brass focussing tubes, ond 
the following fifty-seven good pictures:—Nine Pic- 
tures representing a nursery tale; six landscapesand 
sea views; one panorama slide, with movabie figures, 
ships, &c.; three mechanical changing slides; two 
chromatropes or Chinese fireworks; and thirty-six 
good comic pictures. No.1 size set, 108, 6d.; No. 2, 
148. 6d. ; No.3, largest size, 21s, 


M AGICAL APPARATUS. 


Variety of entirely new tricks unkno to , 
the public, See Special List. d 


JrOrrY-sIx PAGE CATALOGUE 
4 of MAGIC. Over 300 IlInstrations of Tricks, i 
Scientific Novelties, and Amusements, Free, 1 stamp. 
ARGE ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE of Model 8team-Engines, Bouts, ` 
Lathes, Electrical Apparatus, &c., 3 stamps. | 


N AGIC LANTERNS.—Over 5000 


Slides to select from. Lanterns, 4s. to £20, See 
Illustrated Book, 3 stamps. 


R. LYNN’S LIGHT SEANCE l 


ILLUSION. No apparatus required. Per- 
former is tied in a chair, and his hands tied tightly 
together behind him. yet his coat is instantly taken 
off; tambour! and other instruments played and 
ee E by invisible hands, Full Particulais, 


HE MARVELLOUS CHANGING P 
NE.—A glass of port el , 

sherry and then to water at ben mand " - ay bo etd : 

má MM No mechanism or chemicals, Post- 


THE MARVELLOUS PICTURE- 


FRAME.—Taken to pieces and examined, three ñ 
puts exe chosen Sy the magica. pack rown at the 
rame, when cards immedia: appear fr in it. 
Post-free, 2s. 6d. er -^ fap ' 
OF 


THS MAGICIAN’S PACK 

CARDS.—Enabling the owner, without sleight 
of hand, to perform a quantity of wonderful effects. 
Post-free, 1s. 2d. 


HE CUT THREAD PERFORM- EE ja 


ANCE.—A surprising effect. About. half a yard of 
thread is cut’ by anyone into about 30 pieces ; without 
covering it in ang way, ibis restored into one picce, and ' i 
may beexamined. Post-free, 7d. : 


LOOD-WRITING ON THE ARM. 


No chemicals required. The arm shown bare, 
^ word chosen by the audience immediately appears 
on the arm, written in blood-writiug. Pust-iree, 
1s. 2d. 


FAIR OF OOLU'S WAND.—An — irm | 


] 
] 
i 
i 
i 
a Ll 
ordinary wand. The hand shown empty, ; - E 
command, a wand, 12 inches long, appears ja ite 
"This may be magnetised by pertoriner. And will then 
remain suspended in position anywhere without 
support. Nomechanism. Post-free, 15. 2d. 


Hundreds of other Illusions, Sce List, 


ENTERTAINMENTS PROVIDED ANYWHERE, - 
For Parties, Schools, &c. ‘Terms free, 


E. T. THEOBALD, 


BRITANNIA MAGICAL WORKS, 
PORTLAND HOUSE (opposite Station), 
GREENWICH, LONDON, §,h. T 
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EIE. n wae oe | 
SONS CELLAR EIA 
MO eni m e ae, 


ABSOLUTELY 


* GENUINE." * ECONOMICAL." * NUTRITIOUS." 
The Lancet. Medical Times. British Med. Journal, 


The Lancet (July 27, 1867) says: “We have examined the 
samples brought under our notice, and find that they are 
genuine, and that the.Essence of Cocoa is just what it is 
declared to be by Messrs. Cadbury. Bros.” 


A large breakfast cup of delicious Cocoa may be secured for 
the cost of one halfpenny by using Cadbury’s Cocoa Essence, 
which goes three times as far as the best of the so-called 
“prepared, Cocoas.”” A sixpenny packet makes fourteen 
breakfast cups of strong Cocoa." 


Theobromine and Gluten are the stimulating and flesh- 
forming constituents of genuine Cocoa. Dr. MuTER has made 
the following table of comparative values :— 


Cocoa Cocos Mixture No. 1. Mixunre No. 2. 
Nibs. Essence. Btarch Starch 
> Gennine. Genuine. and Sugar. — and Sugar. 
Theobromine 0°90 ... 190% ¿5 048.7... OBO 
Gluten ria A 7M, 00 Se "04-4 200.058 


and adds:—‘‘ Thus we clearly see the nonsense talked by 
those who, for reasons best known to themselves, are found to 
palliate, and even support in writing, the ‘ preparation of 
Cocoa’ by mixing it with starch and sugar."— Analyst, 
April, 1879. 


CAUTION.—Imitations of Cadbury’s Cocoa Essence are often 


pushed by shopkeepers for the sake of extra profit. . Be sure that you 
obtain the Original Article, which may be relied upon for excellence 
of quality, purity, and strength. 
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THE MAD JACKAL. 
AN EAST INDIAN ADVENTURE. 


3 
i c p 


BY 
CAPTAIN MAYNE REID. 
————— 


“Dra Hiwpoo! Where—where? "There—there ! ” 
Every one who has resided in India will understand what 
is meant by the above string of exclamatory phrases; the 
fancied utterances of an animal with which all travellers in 
Hindostan are but too familiar—the pheal, or jackal. 


1 


Though by nature a cowardly creature, the Indian jackal 
fears not to approach the habitations of man, where it is in 
a manner tolerated for its services as a messenger. And 
whenever troops are in cantonment or on the march, it 
accompanies them, often in large numbers, skulking around 
the camp, and making night hideous with its wildly mournful 
wa-wa-wa. 

But the soldier hates it for something besides its howling, 
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Duc. 17, 1881 


He knows the brute to be ravenous as wolf itself ; 
and that it will not only eat up the meat bones 
left by the bivouac fire, but himself, should he 
be overtaken by death, and not yet securely 
interred. It will even enter the walled ceme- 
tery, tear up bodies recently buried, and devour 
them even in a far-gone state of decomposition ! 
Like its near congener, the hyena, it is the merriest 
of poltroons, and a child may put a pack of them 
to flight. Yet there are occasions when the Indian 
jackal is a creature to be dreaded, even more than 
the tiger itself; and I have known one to keep a 
whole regiment of soldiers in mortal fear for the most 
part of a night; 1 myself was constrained by the 


same to pass as irksome an hour as I ever remember. 
j * E * 


AD! I shall 
never forget 
that night. 
In India, of 
course, it 
was; where, 
2 young 
subaltern 
gazetted to 
the —th 
Hussars, I 
had just 
joined my 
> regiment, to 
find it on 
the eve of 
setting out 
on a three- 
days' march. 
On the even- 
ing of the 
second day 
we halted 
nearthe out- 
skirts of a 
native vil- 
lage, where 
there was excellent camping-ground, a clear-watet 
srteam, with a stretch of pasture on which to picket 
our horses. We had an eye, also, to fowls, fresh 
eggs, and other etceteras likely to be obtained in 
the village, as an adjunct to the ordinary rations of 
a regiment en route. 

Captain Conyers, who commanded the troop to 
which 1 was attached, the first lieutenant, and myself 
messed together on the march; and we soon dis- 
patched a conple of servants to the village for such 
prog, in the way of tit-bits, as they could pick up. 

most immediately, and to our surprise, they 
came back empty-handed, with the explanatory 
report that the villagers were all shut up in their 
houses, in such a state of affright that not one of 
them would venture out, much less do marketing! 
Moreover, there was lamentation in several families, 
as though each had lost one or more of its members ! 

The cause of all this was, of course, made known 
to our emissaries, who, in turn, told us. 4 mad pheal 
had run a-muck through the village, and bitten some 
eight orten of the people— men, women, and children. 

As the occurrence had but just taken place, and 
the rabid animal was still believed to be in the village 
or its precincts, we little wondered at our purveyors 
returning as they had done. They went on a similar 
errand, came back with like rapidity, and equally 
light laden. 

''hough somewhat annoyed by the disappointment, 
we, of course, could not blame them, and did not; 
though I, myself, new to Indian life, was half inclined 
to laugh at their fears. But my brother ofticers 
regarded .it in a different light; Captain Conyers 
saying, as we discussed’ our evening meal—more 
frugal from this sinister circumstance—that a jackal 
in a state of rabies is quite as dangerous asa mad 
dog, sometimes more, since it will not only bite all 
who come in its way, man or beast, but go out of its 
way to get at them, following its victim up with 
implacable pertinacity. 

** And its bite," added he, “is nearly always 
fatal—hydrophobia almost certain to ensue. I've 
myself known of cases of men going mad from it; of 
horses, too, becoming infected and tearing others, to 
the destruction of half a troop. While serving in 
the Central Provinces, where jackals are specially 
abundant, I had a valuable charger bitten OF one. 
The horse went mad, and set upon the syce who had 
charge of him with hoofs and teeth, mangling the 
poor fellow in & fearful manner. ‘lhe man got well 
of his wounds, and fcr a time we thought no more 
about if. But months after, hydrophobia declared 
itself, and he died in the greatest agony.” 
| While still seated at supper, and receiving this 
information, strange as new to me, we became aware 
of a commotion in the camp—a confused rushing to 
au d fro, with cries proclaiming alarm. The place of 
our private bivouac was some distance apart from 
thst occupied by our men; and the night now on, a 
dark one, hindered us from seeing what caused the 


frecas. We learnt it, however, by hearing; that 
only three w br enough to explain all. For 
more than one voice was repeating them in tones of 
wildest terror. 


“ The mad Jackal! The mad Jackal ! ”” 

We sprang to our feet, with as much alacrity as if 
the rabid brute were ulready beside us. But it came 
not our way; nor were we even favoured with a sight 
of it; though for over an hour after the camp was 
kept in a state of scare as great as if surprised by the 
approach of a human enemy. Nowit was “mad 
Jackal!" here; now there; anon at some different 
and distant point, as could be told by shots and the 
shouts of those pursuing it. Yet, after all this, the 
chased creature escaped destruction in the darkness, 
no one knowing where it was, or whither gone. 

** Just possible," observed Captain Conyers, when 
tranquillity had been, to some extent, restored, and 
we were smoking a cheroot by our bivouac fire. 
“Just possible it warn’t the mad Jackal after all. 
More likely some other; as there must be scores of 
them prowling about the camp." 

“ Pardon, Sahib Capen!” interposed one of our 
native attendants in waiting. ‘‘It de madee pheal, 
for shoo; tame dat bittee pleepum in der village." 

* How know you that, my man?" 

** De tail tell um so, Sahib. Him no none gottee— 
ony leetle bit 'tump. De village pleepum say der 
one dat bit um jist de same.”” 

Certainly there were grounds for believing them the 
same, and far too satisfactory. We had heard that 
the Jackal chevied about the camp was almost tail- 
less; and to learn it was so with that which had 
made havoc among the villagers, placed its identifi- 
cation beyond doubt. 

It was not till a late hour that the camp became 
quieted down, and confidence re-established. Even 
then many remained under a sense of uncertainty ; 
for, knowing the dangerous brute to be still at large, 
each naturally supposed it might stray his way, and 
take a snap at him. So, for a long while, but few 
went to sleep, most of those who did doubtless to 
Gream of mad dogs. 

But there was something besides to keep us 
awake; a drenching downponr of rain, that came on 
just as we were about to turn in. As we were on 
scout, and in lightest marching order, a small tent to 
each troop was all the canvas we carried, which 
barely served the Captain himself. Of course, we 
subs were entitled to a share of it; but inthe warm 
tropical nights had preferred slinging our hammocks 
to trees, and sleeping sub Jove. ; 

This night it was different, and we would have 
all squeezed into the tent, but that before supper, 
strolling some way into the woods, we had noticed 
an old building, in which there was a large room appa- 
rently rain-proof. A Buddhist temple, or something 
of the sort it was, abandoned and partially in ruins. 

Remembering this, my fellow subaltern and I had 
our hammocks conveyed; thither, and hung in the 
room which, sure enough, proved weather-proof. 
Luckily, we found hooks on the walls, though the 
pair to which mine was slung were so high up I had 
some Pucci d in mounting into it. 

As it had been a longish day's march, we were 
both much fatigued, and soon fell asleep. Nor did 
either of us awake till the camp bugles were sounding 
the '*Reveille." Hearing which my brother officer 
sprang from his hammock, and hastened to equip 
himself, crying out to me, 

“Up old fellow! Look sharp. Our Colonel’s the 
greatest martinet in all the Indian army, a very 
epitome of pipeclay ;:and Captain Conyers ditto. 
lf we're not at roll-call to a second we li get black 
looks, or something worse.” 

Saying which, he slipped into his tunic—the only 
garment either of us had taken off—buckled to his 
sabre-belt, clapped on the busby, and was out of the 
room before I had time to get well awake. 

* *c * * * 

By nature of a somewhat somnolent habit, and 
then little accustomed to military promptness—more- 
over, on that particular morning feeling unusually 
drowsy—1 lay still awhile, regardless of the caution 


given me even till I heard the ** Assembly * sounded. ` 


Then, rousing myself, I sate up in my hammock 
with legs over the edge, preparatory to springing out 
of it. While thus, I became sensible of a strange 
smell pervading the room, a fetid, powerful odour 
such as might proceed from a combination of fox 
and polecat. 

Casting my eyes below, I at once learnt the cause. 
The room had but one window, a small aperture, 
unglazed ; aud just inside this, where it had entered, 
was an animal, the sight of which sent a cold shiver 
through my frame. For it was a jackal, and that 
without tail or but the stump of one! 

Its jaws were wide apart, with tongue protruded, 
its eyes apparently on tire, its whole body panting 
and quivering iu such a way às to proclaim it mad. 
But I could have no doubt about this, nor any of its 
being the same animal which had caused lamentation 
in the village and consternation in ourcamp. The 
absence of tail was evidence enough, for me more 
than enough. 

Still in the hammock, which was in violent oscil- 
lation from my effort to rise erect, I had no hope to 
escape being seen by it. In fact, it saw me already ; 
had seen me before I saw it, and, with eyes on me 
still, seemed gathermg itself for a bound upward. 
As my legs were dangling down within easy reach 
of it, I drew them up with a quick jerk. Not an 
instant too soon; for the beast did make its bound, 
passing the spot just vacated by my pedal extremi- 
vies, which, had they been still there, would cer- 
tainly have been seized by it. 

The disappointment seemed to cause it surprise, 
as for some time after it stood fin a dark distant 
corner of the room, quiet and cowering. But I 
knew it would not long remain so, and felt certain 


the attack would be renewed. Offensive weapons I 
had none. My pistols and sabre were suspeuded 
against the wall far beyond reach. They might as 
well have been miles away, since 1 dare not drop 
down to the floor, and otherwise I could not get at 
them. There was, therefore, but the alternative of 
standing on the defence, and for this I had nothing 
at hand, save my tunic. Luckily, I had hung it over 
the slinging-gear of my hammock, close to hand. 
Meanwhile, I had got upon my knees, steadily 
balanced with the netting, and the blanket weil up 
around me, and, folding the tunic shield-fashion, I 
awaited the onslaught of the jackal. 

As yet I had uttered no shout, instead kept silent, 
as though I had lost the power of speech. Partly 
because I had no hope of being heard. The walls 
were thick; the door, a massive srructure, with self- 
shutting hinges, had slammed to behind my brother 
officer as he went out; while the little hole of a 
window opened upon the woods, the side opposite to 
that of the camp. Shout loudly I might, it was not 
likely I would be heard, all the less at such a time, 
with everyone hurrying to answer the roll-call. 

But I had another reason for preserving silence; 
and a stronger one. If not further irritated the 
animal might go out again, as it had entered, and 
leave me alone. Alas! it did not; instead, the very 
opposite. Just as I had got poised on my unsteady 
perch, a fresh spasm of madness seemed to come over 
it, and again it sprang up, and at me, open-mouthed, 
I met it with the folded tunic, buffing it back to the 
floor; several times so foiling it in rapid repetition ; 
then it once more retreated to the dark comer, and 
then was aninterregnum of rest, asif by an armistice 
agreed to between us. 

How long this lasted I cannot tell; for the 
fear that was on me hindered calm refiection. I 
remember listening with all ears, in hope to hear 
voices outside. Butas I had been shouting myself, 
at loudest, while in actual conflict with the jackal, 
and no one coming, my hope was not a high one. I 
remember, too, thinking of what my fellow-sub 
had said, and what a reckoning I would have with 
both Colonel and Captain. Even if 1 escaped in 
time to appear on parade, what a tale to tell! An 
officer of hussars held to his hammock—as it were 
besieged in his bed—by an animal no bigger than a 
fox—a cowardly creature oft chased by children! J 
should be ridiculed, laughed at beyond measure. 

My unpleasant reflections were brought to an 
abrupt ending by the Jackal once more becoming 
excited, and making a fresh attack on me. 

Just as before it sprang up at me, in successive 
attempts; which, fortunately, as before, I succcede 1 
in repelling. My gold-laced cloth tunic proved 
protective as a coat of scale armour. 

Our second conflict terminated very much as the 
first, with an interval of rest succeeding, only that 
in this my adversary, instead of returning to the dark 
corner, squatted down along the floor just under me. 
It was within convenient reach of cut or thrust ; and 
how I wished at that moment to be as near to my 
sabre! With it in hand I could have cut the 
Gordian knot in an instant. But it was not to be. 

Still despairing of escape, and glancing the room 
all around, a thought flashed across my brain inspir- 
ing hope. In the hammock late vacated by my 
fellow Lieutenant was his blanket, a large double 
one, within easy reach : my hand. Stretching out, 
I laid hold of it; then, spreading it to its tullest 
extent, let it down Es the squatted jackal. 

The result was all I wished tor; even more than I 
could have expected. Under the blanket, I saw the 
brute struggling to free itself, ns a badger tied up in 
abag. But I waited not for the finale; instead, 
jumped down from the hammock, and rushed out of 
the room. x 

Never were two hundred yards of space passed 
over in quicker tine than those that separated my 
sleeping place and the camp. The most noted pro- 
fessional runner could not have done it in better 
time. And never did officer present himself on 
parade-ground in such guise as 1—coatless, bootles:, 
even without ** busby "—that crown of glory to the 
hussar. 

My comrades were about to break out in a roar of 
laughter; the Colonel, on the other hand, reniy to 
receive me in a different fashion. But, seeing the 
state of excitement L was in, all stayed to hear the 
explanation. i 

t was easily given, and as easily understood. The 
mad jackal was fresh in every mind, ag the know- 
ledge of the animal having escaped. As a con- 
sequence, there was now a tail-on-end rush towards 
the old ruin, with a determination to put an end to 
the creature that had caused so much trouble. 

lt was accomplished without any difficulty, I 
myself being its destroyer. Armed with my tiger- 
rifle, through the aperture of the open window I was 
able to get a good sight on it, and send a bullet 
through its disordered brain. 

It had done damage enough, as we learnt nfter- 
wards; most of the villagers bitten by it dying of 
hydrophobia, while the result of its razzia through 
our camp was the loss of several horses bitten, 
though, luckily, the men, botli soldiers and camp 
followers, escaped the fearful infliction. 

For myself, I could never afterwards look at a 
jackal—little feared as these brutes be—witlout a 
creeping sensation, a belief of these being, above all 
other animals, dangerous, and to be dreaded. 


Since that day many a tiger have I chasei and 
killed ; but never encountered one with sucli ferr as I 
felt when face to face with that tailless Jacku: inside 
the ruined shrine of Buddha. 


Dec. 17, 1881 
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In Bloom and Berry. 


ANNIE THOMAS. 
— 
CHAPTER 1. 


ONG 
after the 
summer 
goes the 
summer 
flowers 
forget to 
leave off 
bloom- 
ing in 
Ivy-lane. We call it Ivy- 
lane not on account of any 
extraordinary growth of 
' ivy in its hedges, but be- 
cause it leads to an old 
grey -stone, ivy - covered 
house at its further ex- 
tremity, which is known as 
Ivy Lodge. 
lvy Lodge is the house 
of the happiest-hearted 
pair of old people whom it 
is possible to meet with 
in journeying through life. 
Nice, comfortable, self-adjusting people, who are 
not unreasonably expectant of special mercies and 
favours being extended to themselves, but who are 
“always ready and willing to extend mercy and 
favour to any of their fellow-creatures who need 
either at their hands. j 
It is Christmas-Eve, and the master and mistress 


Lodge aré buckling on their armour and pre- 
aa to fedeive their guests for the morrow, and 
for a few days following the morrow, if only those 

ests will stay on-contentedly, Mrs. Dunstan has 
faid in an extra stock of the best Welsh blankets, 
has broken open a sealed bin of 
the choicest Madeira. And the butcher, and poul- 
terer, and butterman, and grocer have received 
orders from Ivy Lodge, which have gladdened their 
respective souls and given them a feeling of vicarious 
anticipatory pleasure in the coming festivities at Ivy 
Lr iia to be the most interesting Christmas 
the Dunstans have known for many years; for their 
only daughter, Maud, has just come home from a 
long visit to an old schoolfellow ; and this old school- 
fellow accompanies her, and is already known in Ivy 
Lodge (though she has ouly been in it twenty-four 
hours) as ** Sunshine." 


and Mr. Dunstan 


It is a midwinter morning in Ivy-lane, and 
between banks full of bloom and hedges full of 
berry the two girls, Maud Dunstau and Violet Bland, 
are trudging along, intent on filling the baskets they 
carry with all the choicest flowers and bits of foliage 
they can see. : 

Maud is a roundabout, peachy-faced, grey-eyed 
girl, with a redundancy of health and good spirits, 
and nicely tinted flesh about her. Not a fat girl, by 
any means, but just a full and fairly proportioned 
one. No sylph, but a satisfactory flesh-and-blood 
creature, who looks equally well in a winter walking 
costume of velvet and fur, — a summer toilette of 

, clinging laces and musim. 4 i 
dE friend, Tio Bland, alias * Sunshine," is 

mething widely different. 1 
or thin ande, with waving golden hair and steel- 
blue eyes, that strike fire into the hearts of all who 
dare to look into them. A white-skinned, long- 
limbed girl, with tiny hands and feet, and the sinuous 
ways of a serpent. A girl who can call up the 
suuniest smile or the stormiest scowl at a moment's 
notice. y 

The two girls are stretching themselves up at their 
full length now, in order to grasp and gather the 
finest sprigs of holly that grow up high on the hedges. 

It is their duty and pleasure to decorate, not only 
Ivy Lodge, but the village church and schools this 
day, and they are going about their duty and pleasure 
well and eagerly—as girls are apt to go about either 
when they know it will presently be shared by 
another. 

Another comes presently, in the shape of a well- 
grown, good-looking young fellow, in an unmis- 
takably fashionable tailor-made riding suit. At sight 
of him Maud gathers her berries more pertinaciously 
than ever for a few moments. But presently—after 
she has pretended not to see him, then deigned to 
observe him, then to clamber down the hedge and 
begin to talk to him—she leaves all the berry- 
gathering work to her friend Violet. 


* So, Maud, you're home again?" he begins, 
beating his well-made boot with a neat whip. 

** Yes, Mr. Carthew ; I came home last week.”’ 

* Come, Maud; you're not going to be stiff, and 
‘Mister’ me," he says, in a tone of jesting reproach. 
Then, in a lower tone, he adds, 

* Who's the pretty friend ?—a new governess?” 

* No, indeed! She is Miss Bland. 
Violet! come down and let me introduce 
you to Mr. Carthw.” 

Violet springs down from the hedge 
like an antelope; but her haste -has not 
been occasioned by her desire to sce 
Mr. Carthew. So much is evident; 
for, after a brief bow and a cursory 
glance at that gentleman, she says, 

* Just see, Maud! here on this wild rose-bush 
bough, full of berries, there's a little rose in 
bloom! a dear little pale pink wild rose blooming 
at Christmas ! isn't it sweet aud inconsistent of it." 

They sniff cautiously at the rose, and ejaculate 
about its beauties; and all the while the girls are 
engaged in rapturously contemplating it, and iu 
commending it for its disregard of the seasonable 
order of things, Mr. Carthew is occupied in con- 
templating them critically, and in comparing and 
contrasting them. 

He is the bachelor Squire of Bale, the parish in 
which Ivy Lodge is situated, and his brother is the 
bachelor Rector of the parish, so Mr. Carthew has a 
fair excuse, if he needs one, for seeking out and 
joining the girls in au expedition which is to end in 
decorating the church. 

But Maud knows that she is the real reason of his 
being in'Ivy Lodge this morning. Ever since she 
was a little girl of ten, and he a young Adonis of 
twenty, he has been the secret hero of her heart. 
And now she is eighteen! prettier than ever! and 
she has just come home after a long visit! and 
well, we all know that absence proverbially increases 
the fondness of those who are fond already ! 

** We must begin our rides again, Maud,” he says 
presently. ‘‘I often exercised your Bluebell while 


you were away; you'll find her in first-rate going | 


order ; no one will live with you with the hounds 
now. 

Maud blushes with pleasure, partly at hearing that 
he has looked after her mare Bluebell’s weal, and 
partly at the compliment to her prowess in the suddle 
and her probable place in the field. 

“ Sunshine rides splendidly,” she says, and then 
adds, “Papa doesn't quite know what to do for a 
mount for her.” 

** Who's Sunshine! " he asks, as carelessly as if he 
were not quite convinced in his ;own mind that 
“* Sunshine” is none other than the glittering blonde 
who is so interested in the flowers and' ferns, and so 
indifferent to his presence. 

“Oh! I forgot, I mean Violet; how should you 
know that we all call her. Sunshine ? ” 

Maud dashes across the road to gather a heavily 
laden holly spray as she says-this, and Mr. Carhew 
draws a step or two nearer to Violet, and mutters— 

** Snowflake would be a more appropriate name, I 
fancy; Sunshine is suggestive of warmth and 
geniality.” 1 

She laughs, showing all her little glittering teeth 
as she does it, and quotes the words of the old song— 


* She must be perfect snow 
In effect as well as show, 
Warming but as snowballs do, 
Not like fire, by burning too.” 


He looks round at Maud, who is still absorbed in her 
task by separating a tough bit of holly from its 
parent stem, then says hastily to Violet— 

** Give me that wild rose, will you ??” 

“What for?” 

** As a curiosity.” 

She hands it to him, and he has just placed it in 
an envelope when Maud comes over to them, hot from 
her exertions, but happy and triumphant. 

** It's the very loveliest bit I ever saw in all my 
life," she cries, enthusiastically; it’s a prodigy of 
berry-bearing, and quite rivals your wild rose, 
Sunshine.” 

Sunshine admits that it does; and Mr. Carthew 
feels that it may be as well to neatly balance things 
by asking Maud to give it to him. 

She gives it without a word; but with a shy, 
happy drooping of her eyelids that speaks volumes. 
It is a pretty, as well as a prickly token, not half as 
easy for Mr. Carthew to manage as the wild rose. 
In putting it into his button-hole he breaks off 
several berries; and Miss Bland, who is watching 
him, with an easy, amused smile, says, 

_ “Why don’t you put it in an envelope, and then 
into an outer pocket, Maud will expect to see her 
gift worn at dinner to-morrow; won't you, Maud?” 

I—I—.” Maud begins to blush and stammer; 
and Sunshine goes on mercilessly. 

It’s quite the right horticultural decoration for 
the season; the turkey will wear it, and so will the 
plum-pudding and mince-pies."? 

“And the goose, if there is one," Mr. Carthew 
puts in so meaningly ; and with such a glance at 
Sunshine, who returns it in such a way that Maud 
repents of her gift of holly, and feels as if a dimness 
had come over her bright happiness of the morning. 

“Yes! the goose, if there is one, will wear it, of 

| course,” Sunshine says, quietly, smiling all the 
time in her dazzling, cool way. "Then the trio walk 
onin silence for a few moments, until a magpie, 
flying across the road, makes Maud exclaim, 

** One, for sorrow! ” 

(Continned on page 422.) 
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No. 9...Air from “ Figaro F «Mozart. 
No. 10...Song from * Preciosa” . Weber. 
No. 11...Air from “Figaro” ..... .. Mozart. 
No. 12... Romance from ** The Templar ” .Marschner. 
No. 13...Gipsy March, ** Preciosa". ..... 1 Weber, 
No. 14, f Song from “ La Dame Blanche” + Boieldieu. 
* | Entr' Acte, ** Rosamunde ",.... +». Schubert 
No. 15 March, “ Ruins of Athens” .. Beethoven 
* =>. Austrian Hymn _....sseseeees O estt Hay 


Two Shillings and Sixpence each. 


ILLEE TAYLOR. Comic Opera. By 
H, P. STEPHENS and E. SOLOMON. | et 


e puce S rey ln 

ALL ON A y .. 28. 0d, 

QUADRILLES. CHARLES COOTE ae Wo Me 

LANCERS. ARTHUR GRENVILLE — .. +. 28. 0d. ,, 

WALTZES. CHARLES GODFREY ..- «- ..« 28. 0d, ,, 

PIANO SCORE (Complete) " Mm s. 28, 6d. ,, 
IOLIN DANCES. Containing all the 


' together with 
most popular compositions of Henry Farmer, C. H. i Marriott, s 


JOEN GILPIN. Cantata. 
FOX. 25 6d. net. Easy and effective. 
allowed to choral societies tor copies, 
LONDON: 
JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 
21, Derners-street, W.; and 123, Cheapside, E.C. 


By GEORGE 
A liberal discount 
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An English Christmas Hone. 


Words by ELIZA COOK. Music by VINCENT WALLACE, Composer of the Opera of * Maritana." 
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loud and laugh-ing wel-come to the mer-ry Christ-mas bells! Alb hail, with hap-py glad-ness, to the well-known chant that swells! We 
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mid-night strain, And love the  ti- dings that  pro-claim Old 
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pa - lace dome, For these a - lone are car - ol chimes that bless a Christ - mas home. Then 
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fill once more from bounty's storered wine or nut-brownfoam, ^ And drink tokind-ly voi-ces in an Eng.-lish Christ-mas home. 


A blithe and joyous welcome to the berries and the leaves 

That hang about our household walls in dark and rustling sheaves; 

Up with the holly and the bay, set laurel on the board, 

And let the mistletoe look down while pledging-draughts are poured. 

But there must be some hallowed bloom to garland with the rest, — 

All, all must bring toward the wreath some flowers in the breast; i 
For though green boughs may thickly grace low roof or palace dome, 

Warm hearts alone will truly serve to deck a Christmas home. 


CHORUS. 


Then fill once more from bounty’s store red winc or nut-brown foam, 
And drink to honest hearts within an English Christmas home. 
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. * [ didn’t see it,” Sunshine says quickly. 

* See what?” Carthew asks. 

“A magpie: Maud saw one, and instantly proe 
claimed it. Now I make a point of never seeing one 
magpie; it’s unlucky, so I no more see * one? than I 
see an acquaintance I "ve found it necessary to cut.” 

* And I didn’t see it," Mr. Carthew says. 

“Then the sorrow is for poor me," Maud says 
ruefully. 

“Let us hope it won't come in the form of 
strangles to Bluebell. I’ve just remembered that I 
have a clever cob who will carry Miss Bland to per- 
fection, if she will do me the honour of riding him ?” 

Miss Bland gives a gracious assent to this, and they 
all then go on in better spirits, and in a more 
loquacious mood than before the magpie incident, to 
the church, where they find the Rector waiting to aid 
them in decorating. 

He is a year younger than his brother, and he has 
no claim to be considered ‘‘one of the handsome 
Carthews," as his brother has. He is a plain man; 
almost an ugly one; but he is manly and good, and 
true, and he tries to think that the love he gives to 
Maud Dunstan is a brother’s quiet love, for, in 
common with all and sundry, he believes that she is 
to be his sister-in-law. 

To-day he is puzzled. Guy (the Squire) is more 
“ brotherly” to Maud to-day than the Rector has 
ever been. Guy takes the girl for granted, and 
treats her with an amount of open and undisguised 
“friendship” that hurts her; she knows not why. 
To Sunshine he scarcely speaks, but he watches 
every movement of her lissom figure, every change 
that flits over her changeful face, and she knows it! 


These four, the girls and the two men, are together 
nearly the whole day. By the end of it Guy Carthew 
has come to a new decision, and the Rector's brain isin 
a whirl. 


Christmas Day comes. There is to be a large 
dinner party at Ivy Lodge, including the two 
Car hew brothers: All the Ivy Lodge people have 
been to church, and Sunshine has been a much 
observed figure, for she has looked as much like a 
young saint as it is possible for a young lady fashion- 
ably arrayed in a long black brocaded velvet jacket 
trimmed with deep sable to look. 

Their dinner-dress for this day has been a subject 
of much discussion between the two girls, and ithas 
been arranged that Maud shall wear a certain 
delicate shade of blue in order that she may har- 
monise with Sunshine, who avers that she shall wear 
a certain delicate shade of pink. But when she 
comes down to dinner it is observed that she has seen 
fit to chinge her mind. She is clothed in white 
plus”: and white silk! and looks more like a snow- 
flake than ever ! 

The guests have all assembled, all but one, and 
that one the most important to every member of the 
Dunstan household, 

“Where can Guy be?” Mrs. Dunstan says to his 
brother. She looks upon it as such a sure thing 
that he is to be her son-in-law, that she calls him 
* Guy,” in anticipation of that happy relationship. 

** He told me to come on, and said he was waiting 
for a little parcel from London, which he expected 
by this last train; a present for his old friend Maud, 
I expect,” the Rector continues with a wan smile, 
for Guy blushed like a girl when I asked him what 
his little parcel contained." 

Sunshine hears this remark, and smiles, her cool, 
clear, peculiar smile. 

Presently Guy comes in, and, as he enters the room, 
Maud sees that his eyes pass over her, and search 
eagerly for some one else. When they light on Miss 
Bland they look satisfied, and Maud feels! What 
matter what she i This is happy, jolly 
Christmas-tide; and she is the daughter of the 
house, and may be excused for looking first hot and 
then cold, on account of the exertions that are 
consequent on this onerous position. 2 

The business of the day, the dinner, begins in 
earnest now; and, as Sunshine prophesied, every- 
thing eatable is decked with holly. Suddenly it 
occurs to Maud to turn her head, and look at the 
foral decoration in Mr. Carthew’s coat. It is the 
same wild, pale-pink rose which Sunshine found and 
gathered yesterday. 

The girl knows now why her heart aches. 

But she bears up bravely, and will not give her 
false lover the satisfaction of secing her wear the 
willow because he chooses to wear the rose. 

* Iam glad to see you have it safe,” she says, 
Jooking from the rose in his button-hole right up 
into his eyes. “Sunshine told me last night she 
feared she had thrown it away—in mistake." 

“TI was fortunate enough to be near when she 
threw it away," he says, calmly ; and Sunshine hears 
this also, and rewards him with a smile that would 
at the moment lead him to t:ample on Maud's body 
a: i as on her heart, if she stands between him 
HD 
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CHAPTER II. 


: OW there are 
two or three 
, rooms en 
Suite. I 
Ivy Lodge, 
and into the 
farthest from 
thebigdraw- 
ing - room 
Sunshine 
strays  by- 
and-by, and 
! presently she 
SN DAS Sa is joined by 
TaN ARE Guy 
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Maud sees 
him follow- 
ing her 
friend, sees 
the Rector's 
kind eyes 
watching her 
with an ex- 
pression of 
pained sym- 
pathy, sees 
er mother’s 
look of in- 
dignant 
astonish- 
; ment, and 

nerves herself to bear without flinching. 

But she never knew how much she loves him till 
now she knows that she has lost him. 

She sings, and the song she chooses strikes upon 
the ears of those two in the far-off room. It is 
** Sweethearts,” and the words have rarely had more 
of their full meaning put into them than are put in 
by this girl to-night. 

“ Oh, love! for a year, a week, a day ; 

But, alas! for the love that loves alway,” 
she sings, and Sunshine, away in the dimly-lighted 
room in the distance, says, 

“Pretty! pathetic! and pointed! isn’t it?” 

What he says in reply need not be toldhere. But 
by-and-by, when Sunshine emerges from that 
dimly-lighted room, a diamond flashes brightly on 
the third finger of her right hand; and Maud seeing 
it knows that the wild rose has not been worn for 
nothing this day. 

Poor Maud! Itis so hard for her to get throu gh 
the intervening hours between this revelation and 
bed-time with anything like composure. But she 
does it, and Guy Carthew goes away this night with 
the complaisant feeling that “ Maud doesn’t care a 
bit, and will get over it in no time.” 

“I’ve done it to-night,” Guy says to his brother, 
as the two drive home through Ivy-lane in the 
Squire’s dog-cart. 

* You have? How?” 

**I've asked Miss Bland to be my wife, and she 
has accepted me." : 

** You have! 

“Well, I have; and, what's more to the point, she 
has," Guy says, with a vain effort at a light laugh; 
“and now say, Frank, isn’t she a glorious girl? > 

“I’m thinking of Maud." 

“That's a faded flower—a worn-out theme—a 
bit of the past that had better be forgotten, old 
fellow," Guy says, with a pulsation in his voice that 
speaks better for him than his current conduct does. 

“Then Maud is"——  ' 

* Free, Frank! Yes, quite free, dear old boy, to 
b? won by a better fellow than your brother Guy." 

“I’m sorry to hear it—sorry, for your sake," 
| Frank says, grufiy. 

Sunshine shows her ring—her engaged ring—to 
Maud this night; and as soon as the latter has 

| admired it sufficiently, Sunshine begins to cloud. 

** What on earth I shall do as a mere squire’s wife— 
a mere commonplace Lady Bountiful — I don't 
know," she says, poutingly, twisting and turning 
her ring about, and looking tired of it already. 
Then she reviles the foolish rose which brought Guy 
and herself together, and Maud has to bear the 
extra pang of knowing that that which she prizes is 
disregarded by the wiuner of it. 

* * * + * 

Sunshine is very fair and dazzling. A richer man 
than Guy Carthew sees her soon, and sees her fair. 
Sunshine explains the circumstances briefly in a note 
to Maud. 

** Don't take the trouble to go into a high-minded 
rage about me when I tell you that I've discovered 
my mistake. Mr. Carthew will do well to substitute 
you for me in his scheme of life. I am to be married 
to-morrow to Sir Leoni Levy; he has a charming 
shooting-box in the North, and in the time of bloom 
and berry we shall be happy to see you with Mr. 
Carthew, or without Mr. Carthew." 

“Weakness to be wrath with weakness," Mr. 
Carthew quotes, when he receives and reads a du- 
plicate of this epistle. **Old things are best after 
all,” he goes on. '*Maud will always prefer me to 
the richest Jew that ever lived.” 

Then he goes over to Ivy Lodge, where he is 
received with sweet severity by Mrs. Dunstan, who 
finds it hard to forgive him for having been dazzled 
by Sunshine. But there is no severity about Maud; 
and when he takes a sprig of holly and throws the 
withered wild-rose away, telling her he **is going to 
substitute the berry for the bloom, if she will let 
him ?" she does not say him nay. 
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THE SINGERS FROM THE SKY. 


Oh! list the Singers from the S 
Whose song is borne afar, kn 
Their theme is Peace, as on they fly, 

Rebuking Wrong and War. 


Break! hallowed Morn! Peal, merry Bells! 
While memories round us throng, 

And breathe their half-forgotten spells 
In many a tender song! 


And crown Him Lord and Prince and King! 
Whose grace descends in showers ; 

But while we of His Birthday sing, 
Oh may His life be ours! 


Call not for fire on breaking hearts, 
And storms for shivering souls, 

For light a holier calm imparts, 
And love the world coutrols ! 


Dawn, Christmas morn, the herald sure 
Of glorious days foretold, 

When Earth retrieves an emblem pure, 
The Eden lost of old. 


Oh, labour for that coming hour 
When Joy shall wreathe each brow; 

For, as the bud contains the flower, 
The future blossoms now ! 


Good angels print on cheeks a kiss 
Where sorrow leaves its trace ; 
And all our dreams of future bliss 

May crown a nobler race! 


While tossed ’mid troubled waves of life 
The pearl hides in the shell; 

And noblest spirits rise from strife 
And depths no tongue can tell. 


The seas may roll, the tempests roar, 
The bitter North winds chafe, 

But when the raging storms are o’er 
God’s love may find us safe. 


He sitteth now on Mercy’s seat 
Who knows our smiles and tears, 

And pours abroad in accents sweet 
The music of the spheres! 


A pillow for each aching head, 
For anguished spirits, rest ; 

A balm for every tear we shed 
Dwells in the Saviour’s breast. 


Let pleasant fancies banish care, 
And dark thoughts nestle down ; 
Count we as light the cross we bear, 
While yonder shines the crown ! 
SHELDON CHADWICK. 


A GARDEN IDYLL, 


(We cull the following nosegay of a poem from FREDERICK 
Locxer’s ** London Lyrics,’’) 


We have loiter'd and langh'd in the flowery croft, 
We have met under wintry skies ; 

Her voice is the dearest voice, and soft 
Is the light in her wistful eyes; 

It is sweet in the silent woods, among 
Gay crowds, or in any place 

To hear her voice, to gaze on her young 
Confiding face. 


For ever may roses divinely blow, 
And wine-dark pansies charm 
By the prim box path where I felt the glow 
Of her dimpled, trusting arm, 
And the sweep of her silk as she turn’d and smiled 
A smile as fair as her pearls; 
The breeze was in love with the darling child, 
As it moved her curls. 


She show'd me her ferns and woodbine sprays, 
Foxglove and jasmine stars, 

A mist of blue in the beds, a blaze 
Of red in the celadon jars: 

And velvety bees in convolvulus bells, 
And roses of bountiful June— 

Oh, who would think the summer spells 
Could die so soon ! 


For a glad, song came from the milking shed 
On a wind of that summer south, 
And the green was golden above her head, 
And a sunbeam kiss’d her mouth ; i 
Sweet were the lips where that sunbeam dwelt— 
And the wings of Time were fleet 
As I gazed; and neither spoke, for we felt 
Life was so sweet ! 


And the odorous limes were dim above 
As we leant on a drooping bough ; 

And the darkling air was a breath of love, 
And a witching thrush sang “Now! ” 

For the sun dropt low, and the twilight grew 
As we listen’d, and sigh’d, and leant— 

That day was the sweetest day—and we knew 
What the sweetness meant. 


** MACNIVEN AND CAMERON’S PENS ARE A TREASURE," — 
Standard.—JUsT OvT.—The “pia J” Pew and the “nia 
Waverty” Pex. Sold by all Stationers throughout the 
World. ‘1775 Newspapers recommend these pens.”—See 
the Graphic for their names, They come as a boon and a 
blessing to men, the Waverly, the Owl, and the Pickwick 
Pen. * These re completely eclipse all others." — Argus, 
Sample box, all kinds, by post, 1s. 1d. Patentees: Mau- 
NIVEN and CAMERON, 23 to 33, Blair-street, Edinburgh. 
Penmakers to her Majesty’s Government Offices. + (Esta 
1770.) Beware of the party offering imitations of these 
Pens,—[ApYT) 
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THE THREE MAGAZINES 


FOR 1882. 


THE MAGAZINM FOR SUNDAY. 
[HE QUIVER, : 


containing in 
EVERY MONTHLY PART SUITABLE READING FOR 
EVERY SUNDAY IN THE MONTH FOR 
EVERY MEMBER OF THE FAMILY. 
The NOVEMBER and DECEMBER PARTS, price 6d. each, com- 
mence the New Volume for 1852. 

“ A safer and more interesting magazine we do not know 
than ‘THE QUIVER.’ We cannot too much admire it 
especially for the religious illustrations in Christianity, 
without sectarianism, which it sets so pleasantly and 
temptingly before the reader." '—Standard. 

II. 
Orderthe DECEMBER PART, price 7d.. of 
ASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
which: forms the FIRST PART of the NEW VOLUME for 
1882 of this most Popular Magazine, which has long been recognised 
as “ The Magazine for the Household.” P 

“*“CASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE’ bas ever been one 
ot the most entertaining of our serials. A large part of its 
contents is of a pictorial nature, well sclected and divert- 
ing; but then, it also contains a good deal of usefu 
information in regard to many subjects of domestic interest, 
such as articles on cookery and household economy and 
management, dress, gardening, &c., all valuable, especially 
to lady readers,’’—Scotsman, 

lII. 


ITTLE FOLKS. 

GIRLS and BOYS.—Do not fail to secure the JANUARY 
PART of LITTLE FOLKS, price 6d., which commences the New 
Volume for 1882, and contains a beautiful Coloured Plate, full 
particulars of a new Prize Competition, in which £75 in Money 
and Books are offered, New Serial Stories, and many other inter- 
esting featnres delightful to Girls and Boys of all ages. 

* Little Folks’ is the best magazine for children.’’—Graphic. 
CAssEsL, PETTER, GALPIN, and Co., London. 


EW SERIAL PUBLICATIONS. 


I. 
Serial Issue in MONTHLY PARTS, price 7d., of 


(CANON pRRARS 
LIFE. AND WORK OF ST. PAUL. 


ILLUSTRATED EDITION. 
Uniform with the Illustrated Edition of “ The Life of Christ.” 

The Serial Issue of Canon Farrars LIFE AND WORK OF 
ST. PAUL will place this Great Work within the reach ofall. It 
will be Illustrated by numerous Engravings of places visited by 
Bt. Paul in his various missionary journeys, or historically con- 
nected with his life, taken from Original Sketches, especially to 
obtain which Mr. G. L. Seymour has visited the East, and from 
Photographs, \ 


Just commenced, in ni Parts, price 7d., 
ITIES OF THE WORLD, in which will 


be related the story of the origin, development, aud 
struggles of the Great Cities of the Globe; of the men who have 
made or marred their fortunes; the objects of interest to be found 
in them; their legends, traditions. and special characteri-ties ; 
the work being Illustrated with SEVERAL HUNDRED 


ENGRAVINGS. 


II. 
In Monthly Parts, 7d., 


TES HISTORY. OF MUSIC. By EMIL 

NAUMANN, Director of Music at the Chapel Royal, Dresden, 
and translated by FERDINAND PRAEGER, with Notes and 
additional chapters by Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY, Bart., Mus. D., 
Professor of Music in the University of Oxford. ILLUSTRATED 
THROUGHOUT. (To be completed in Twenty-four Parts.) 

Prospectuses of the above Publications may be obtained at all 
Booksellers’, or will be sent post-free on application to 

CASSELL, PETTER, Gauri, and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 


A NEW “LITTLE FOLKS” COMPETITION BOOK. 


* Q'TORIES TO WRITE" is the Title of 
the new ''Little Folks” Prize Competition Bock, price 
ONE SHILLING (post-free,1s. 2d.). It contains a variety of 
Pictures, which are intended to form the basis of ORIGINAL 
STORIES, together with blank ruled paper on which the Stories 
are to be written. Prizes of the value of £75 in Money and Books 
are offered for the best Stories, Full particulars and regulations 
will be found in the JANUARY PART of LITTLE FOLKS. 
CASSELL, PETTER, GALPIN and Co., Ludgate-hill, London; and all 
Booksellers. 


“y ITTLE FOLKS” PAINTING BOOKS, of 


which nearly a quarter of a million copies have been sold. 
Price 1s. each; post-free. 1s. 2d. each. 
PICTURES TO PAINT. 
THE “LITTLE FOLKS” ILLUMINATING BOOK. 
LITTLE “FOLKS” NATURE PAINTING BOOK. 
“LITTLE FOLKS” PAINTING BOOK. 
“LITTLE FOLKS” BLACK AND WHITE PAINTING BOOK. 
CASSELL, PETTER, GALPIN, and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 


THIRTY-FIFTH THOUSAND, price 1s. ; post-free, Is. 2d., 
EHQUvETE OF GOOD SOCIETY. Being 


n entirely New and Revised Edition of * The Manners of 
Modern: Society,” containing Additional Matter, and brought down 
to Date, 

CASSELL, PETTER, GaLPIN, and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 


Now ready, Part I, price 6d., 
of the NEW SERIAL EDITION of 


SOP’S FABLES. Illustrated by ERNEST 


ISET. (To be completed in Thirteen Parts.) 
v5 Exp Fables “hee iter been better illustrated than by 

est Griset."—Daily News. al 
e artist who can make beasts look like that," says the 
Guardian, * scarce needs to make them talk. The illustrations 
are something quite out of the common; their great excellence 
consists in this, that they shadow forth the spirit of Æsop. In 
short, in this magnificent edition we have a real attempt to reflect 

the spirit of one art in the productions of another. 


CASSRLL, PETTER, GALPIN and Co., Ludgate-hill, London, 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR'S GIFTS, 
(CA SSELL, PETTER, GALPIN, and CO.'S 


Complete Catalogue. containing a List of SEVERAL 
HUNDRED VOLUMES, includin Iilustrated and Fine Art 
Volumes, Btbies and Religious Works, Children’s Books. Dic- 
pupories, Educational Works, History, Natural History, House- 
hold an& Domestic Treatises, Science. Pravels, &c., together with a 
Synopsis of their numerous lilustraled Serial Publications, sent 

st-free on application to CASSELL, PETTER, GaLPIN, and Co., 
Pudgate-bill, London. 


Imperial Mimo, cloti; boards, gilt edges. 


BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS ; 


8s, each, Handsome Cloth. E 
[DIAN PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and 


Pencil. By the Rev. WM. URWICK, M.A. Uniform with 
“English Pictures," “ Swiss Pictures," &c. Profusely [ilustrated, 
handsomely bound, gilt. [Just published. 


PICTURES FROM THE GERMAN 
FATHERLAND. Drawn with Pen and Pencil. By the Rev. 
B. G. GREEN, D.D. Fine Engravings. 
"FhHOSE HOLY FIELDS.” Palestine 
illustrated by Pen and Pencil. By the late Rev. SAMUEL 
MANNING, LL.D. Imperialsvo. With numerous Engravings. 
"HE LAND OF THE PHARAOHS. Egypt 
and Sinai illustrated by Pen and Pencil. By the late 
Rev. S. MANNING, LL.D. Imperial 8vo. With tine Engravings. 
ICTURES FROM BIBLE LANDS. Drawn 
with Pen and Pencil. Edited by the Rev. S. G. GREEN, D.D. 
With fine Engravings. 
EN GLISH PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and 
Pencil. By the Rev. S. MANNING, LL.D., and the Rev. 8S. 
G. GREEN, D.D. With Coloured Frontispiece and numerous 
Wood Engravings. 


RENCH PICTURES. Drawn with Pen and 


Pencil. By the Rev. SAMUEL G. GREEN, D.D. With 
upwards of 150 fine Engravings. 


78. 6d. each. 
IRL'S OWN ANNUAL. The Second Volume 


of the GIRL'S OWN PAPER. A handsome book for 

resentation. It contains 824 pares of Interesting and Useful 

eading, with a profusion of Illustrations. 7s. 6d., handsome 

cloth ; 9s., gilt. 

HE BOY’S OWN ANNUAL. The Third 

Volume of the BOY'S OWN PAPER. Containing 824 pages 

of Amusement and Instruction, With 13 Coloured and 500 Wood 
Engravings. 7s. 6d., handsome cloth; 9s., with gilt edges. 


7s. each. 
HE LEISURE HOUR VOLUME for 1881 


contains 768 pages of Interesting Reading. It is the First 
Volume of the new series, and is printed on rolled paper. With 
numerous Enzravings by the best Artists, 7s., cloth boards; 88. 6d., 
cloth extra, gilt edges; 10s. 6d., half calf. : 


"MHE SUNDAY AT HOME VOLUME 


for 1881 contains 823 pages of Interesting Sunday Reading. 
With numerous Coloured and Wood Engravings, 7s., cloth boards; 
88. 6d., cloth extra, giltedges; 108, 6d., half calf. 


68. 6d. 


| EE HARVEST OF A QUIET EYE; or, 
Leisnre ‘Thoughts for Busy Lives By the Rev. J. R. 
VERNON, M.A. With Engravings. Cloth gilt. 


68. each. 


INTER PICTURES BY POET AND 
ARTIST. Tilustrated in the finest style of Wood En- 
graving. By EDWARD WHYMPER. Quarto. Cloth boards, 
gilt edges. {Just published, 


[NGLESIDE AND WAYSIDE MUSINGS. 


A Companion Volume to “The Harvest of a Quict Eye.” With 
Engravings. Cloth, gilt. 


58. each. 


(UE WEBS AND CABLES. By HESBA 
STRETTON, Author of “ Jessica's First Prayer," “ A Thorny 
Path," &c. With Engravings by Gordon Brown.” Imperial Ismo, 
cloth boards, gilt edges. [Just published, 
AST AND PRESENT IN THE EAST. By 
the Rev. HARRY_JONES, M.A., Prebendary of St. Paul’s 
Cathedral. With Fine Engravings by Edward Whymper. Cloth, 
gilt edges. (Just published: 
"HE TWO VOYAGES; or, Midnight and 
Daylight. By the late W. H. G. KINGSTON. Illustrated. 
[Just published. 
I ARRISON WEIR’S PICTURES OF WILD 
BIRDS AND ANIMALS. With Twenty-four Coloured Page 

Engravings and Descriptive Letterpress. Cloth boards. + 
[Just published. 


HE GOLDEN GRASSHOPPER: A Tale 

fonnded on Events in the Ms of Sir Thomas Gresham. By 

thelate W. H. G. KINGSTON, Wich Illustrations, Imperial 16mo, 
cloth boards, 


YACHT VOYAGE ROUND ENGLAND. 


By the late W. H. G. KINGSTON, Profusely Illustrated. 
Cloth, gilt. : 


4s. each. 


OST IN EGYPT. 


By Miss M. L. WHATELY. With Engravings. Cloth, gilt. 
IBLE STORIES AND PICTURES. With 


24 large Colonred Plates and 40 Vignettes. With letterpress 
in large type. Interleaved with white paper for copying the pic- 
turesin pencilór crayon, Haudsomely bound. Clotin, gilt. 


"pum EXILES OF SALZBURG, and other 


Stories, "Translated from the German of Gustav Nieritz. B 
Mrs. KERR, Translator of Leopold von Hanke's**Servia." Wit 
Illustrations. Cloth, gilt. 


TALEB OF THREE CENTURIES. From 


the French of Madame GUIZOT DE WITT. lilustrations. 
Imperial 16mo, cloth, gilt edges. 


8s. 6d. each, 


HE GREAT SALTERNS. By SARAH 
gilt. DOUDNEY. Illustrated by J. Mahoney. Crown 8vo, cloth, 
AS I RIGHT? By Mrs. O.F.WALTON. 


With Fine Engravings. Crown svo, cloth boards, gilt . 


A PEEP BEHIND THE SCENES. By 
Mrs. O. F. WALTON, Author of * Little Dot,” &c. Cloth , gilt, 


3s. each. 


'[BRovan THE LINN; or, Miss Temple’s 


Wards. By AGNES GIBERNE, Engravings. Cloth gilt. 


(NCE UPON A TIME; or, The Boy’s Book 


of Adyentures. Illustrated. | Cloth boards. 
2s. 6d. each. 


AS HAPPY AS A KING. A Plain Book for 


occasional reading. the Rev. F. BOURDILLON, M.A. 
Crown syo, cloth, MG y E M: 


LIVE'S STORY ; or, Life at Ravenscliffe. 


By Mrs. O. : Am ) 
giit edges, rs. O. F. WALTON. With Engravings. Cloth, boards 


LONDON: THE RELIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY, 
56, PATERNOSTER-ROW. 


A large variety of Presentation Books atall prices may be inspected 
at the Religious Tract Society's Retail Dépóts, London: 5, St. 
Faul's-churchyard (opposite the Northern Entrance to the 
Cathedral), and 164, Piccadilly. Liverpool: 1% Water-street. 
Manchester: 100, Corporation-street. Brighton: 31, Western-road. 
The Illustrated List of Books for Presentation may be had, post- 

free, on application, 


A Story from Life.. 
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WARD, LOCK, and CO.’S 
ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


THE NEW TECHNICAL MAGAZINE.—HELP AND GUIDANCE 
FOR SELF-HELPERS.: 
Part I. now ready, price 6d. 


AMATEUR WORK, ILLUSTRATED. A 


New Practical Magazine of Constructive and Decorative Art 
and Manual Labour. Edited by the Author of “ Every Man his 
Own Mechanic.” 

Among the Contents of Part I. will be found :— 
LATHE-MAKING FOR AMATEURS. By Paul N. Hasluck, With 

Four Illustrations. 

WORKING DRAWINGS: How to Prepare and Produce Them. 

With Two lilustrations. 

ELECTRO-PLATING AT HOME. By G. Edwinson. Illustrated. 

MODELLING IN CLAY. An Introduction to the Art of Carving 
in Wood. With Twelve Illustrations. 

HOW TO BUILD A SMALL ORGAN. With Illustrations, 

A JAPANESE CABINET for China, Glass, Bric-à-Drac, &c. 

TOOL-HOLDERS FOR GRINDING. With Four Illustrations. 

HOUSEHOLD CLOCKS: How to Adjust, Clean, and Repair Them. 

By Paul N. Hasluck. Illustrated. 

A USEFUL and ORNAMENTAL HANGING WALL-CABINET. 

With Eight Illustrations. 

BOOTS and SHOES: How to Make Them and Mend Them. With 

Two Illustrations. 5 
PRINCIPLES and PRACTICE of PHOTOGRAPHY. By Thomas 

Dunman, With Four Illustrations. 

A SIMPLE FRET-SAWING MACHINE. Illustrated. 
SOME ENIGMAS IN WOOD. With Six Illustrations. 
NOTES ON NOVELTIES. By the Editor. Illustrated. 

With Part I. is PRESENTED GRATIS a VALUABLE 
SUPPLEMENT, comprising a complete SET of WORKING 
DRAWINGS (with Sketches) of a Beautiful and Elaborate Design 
in egg te J for a Japanese Cabinet for China, Glas», Dric-à- 
Brac, &c. Each and every part of the Cabinet is separately repre- 
sented and accurately drawn to scale. 

Specimen Copy of Part I., with Supplement, post-free, 6d. 

London: Warp, Lock, and Co., Salisbury-square, E.C. 


COMMENCEMENT OF A NEW VOLUME OF WARD AND 
LOCK'S 
TNIVERSAL INSTRUCTOR; or, Self- 
: Culture for All. Price 6d. monthly. 
WITH HUNDREDS OF ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Part XIV., now ready, price 6d., commences a New Volume, and 
contains the Introductory Lessons in the following new subjects :— 
ZOOLOGY. By G. T. Bettany, M.A., B.Sc. 

ELECTRICITY and MAGNETISM. By Thomas Dunman. 
MECHANICS. By Prot. H. W. Lloyd-Tanner. 
HOW to PASS EXAMINATLONS—The Preparation. 

The other new Subjects in this Volume will be :— 

SHORTHAND, By Isaac Pitman. 
BOOKKEEPING. By A. L. Lewis, M.A.I. 
DRAWING. By Prof. P. H. Delamotte, 
ALGEBRA. By G. Vere Benson, M.A. 
POLITICAL ECONOMY. By Robert Somers, 

The UNIVERSITIES of GREAT BRITAIN. 

In addition to the above the following articles are continued 
from Volume I. :— 

MODERN HISTORY —FRENCH GRAMMAR — ARITH- 
METIC— BOTANY — ANCIENT HISTORY —CHEMISURY— 
GERMAN—GEOLOGY—LATIN—ASTRONOMY and ENGLISH 
GRAMMAR. 

In 1d, Weekly Numbers and 6d. Monthly Parts. 

The new volume commences with Part XIV., price 6d. 


London: Warp, Lock, and Co., Salisbury-square, E.C. 


S. W. PARTRIDGE and CO.'S 


ILLUSTRATED YEARLY VOLUMES FOR 1881 
NOW READY. 


SUITABLE FOR THE FAMILY CIRCLE, &c. 


"pas WELCOME. Yearly Volume for 1881, 


cloth, plain, 7s. 6d. : gilt edges, 10s, 6d. With numerous 
Engravings by first-class artists. n Pa ta, 
Sixpence. The articles are by popular authors, and 
are suitable for the entertainment of both youth and 
old age. A page of music, in both notations, appears 
in eve y number, which will be found to be serviceable 
as singing lessons. 


“pue BAND OF MERCY ADVOCATE. 


Yearly Volume for 1881, with Coloured Cover, 1s.; cloth 
1s. 6d. ; gilt edges, 2s, The Organ of the Band of Mercy 
Societies for promoting amongst the Young the practica 
of Kindness to Animals. ne Halfpenny Monthly. 
With numerous. l!lustrations. . Page of Music for 
Singing, and interesting Anecdotes about Animals, &c. 


RE BRITISH WORKMAN. Yearly Part 
for 1881, with coloured cover, and full of Eugravings, 
1s. 6d. ; gilt, 2s.6d. An Illustrated Paper for Promoting 
the Health, Wealth, and Happiness of the Working 
Classes, Une Penny Monthly. 


THE FAMILY FRIEND. Yearly Volume 


for 1831, Coloured Cover, 1s. 6d. ; cloth, 2s.; gilt edges, 
2s, 6d. New Series. With costly Illustrations, One Penny 
Monthly (16 pages). 


"| HE BAND OF HOPE REVIEW. Yearly 


Part for 1831, with Coloured Cover, and full of 
Engravings, 1s.; gilt, 2s, One Halfpenny Monthly. The 
new mA Med po Voluine, 1876 to 1880, is now ready, cloth, 
ôs. ; gilt edges, 6s. 


HE CHILDREN'S FRIEND. Yearly 


Volume for 1881 may behad, with numerous Engravings, 
Ornamental Cover, ls, 6d. ; cloth, 2s. ; gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 
One Peuny Monthly (16 pages). A Page ot Music for 
the Young now appears in each Number. This 
Periodical is patronised by the Princess of Wales. 


THE INFANT’S MAGAZINE. Yearly Volume 


for 1881, Ornamental Cover, 1s. 6d.; cloth, 2s.: gilt . 


elves, 25. 6d. Printed in clear bold type. One Penny 
Monthly (it pages). 


TEE FRIENDLY VISITOR. Yearly 


Volume for 1881 may be had, in Ornamental Cover, 
Js. 6d.: cloth, 2s.; gilt edges, 28. 64. Printed in boid 
type, so as to suit the aged ar well as other classes, 
One Penny Monthly (16 pages). I 


London: 8. W. Panrripaz and Co., 9, Paternoster-row, E.C. 


BAP OF MERCY ALMANACK for 1882, 


This Sheet Aimanac is intended for the walls of Schools, 
Nurseries, &c. Those friends who are interested in the promotion 
of Kindness to Animals by the Young, will aid this good cause b 
presenting copies of this Almanac to Schoolmasters, Schvol- 
mistresses, &c. With costly Engravings. One Penny, 

Now ready, price Twopence, 8 pages, 

THE NEW CHRISTMAS NUMBER for 1881 of 
THE BRITISH WORKMAN, containing 
interesting Narratives, Christmas Music, dc. 

London: 8. W. PARTRIDGE and Qo., 9, Paternoster-row, E.O. 
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SARUM CORSETS. 


FRAO BOE ) 


| 
1 Ih | 


V 


- ses DAE 2L Ae, 
LAYETTES. TROUSSEAUX. 
ANY i ISS List No. 1 aee maed 1e KU List No. 1 mapu COE 
IN AN DASS List No. 2 win oe AL Zs List No. 2 (for Mcr. 2 5 6. 
NS f NS ListNo3  .. .. £2511 8 ListNo.3  .. 6 0 
List No. 4 > ow 1247. 8-9 List No. 4 vus Pies 270 4 6 
List No.5* .. .. £310 4 List No. 5 +) 232 B89"800 
Swanbill Corset, 14s. 6d. and 21s. *A Specialité for Hot Climates. Full particulars post-free, Swanbill Palestro Corsets, 21s. 
Hand-made, 25s. and 31s. 6d. SOUS LA D ‘TION D'UNE > STENN 30s., and 42s, 
For Tall Figures, 18s. 64, x PER ca e minre v ieee rN In Black or Scarlet, 42s. 
For Short Figures, 14s. 6d. PORPP 2 AE nee dS Made to Order, 2 and 3 guineas. 


ADDLEY BOURNE, 


LADIES WAREHOUSE, 37 PICCADILLY (« ka, LONDON. 


NICHOLSON'S NEW COSTUMES. 


RICH PARIS AND BERLIN 


PALETOTS AND MANTLES. 


From One to Twenty Guineas, Engravings Free. 


NEW SILKS. NEW DRESS FABRICS. 


PATTERNS FREE. 


Sole Lessees of the Costume Court, Crystal Palace, where all Goods can be obtained at the 
same prices as at the London House. 


D. NICHOLSON & CO, 


5O TO 58, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. “di 


'p9 '88 ZF ‘APEND BIE 


NEWMARKET JACKET 
Fine Cloth, Tailor Made, Perfect Fitting, 30s. ; 
in Brocaded Velvet, 50s 
£ $3 ZF “S93198 ouourejsnp 10 Su30I() ANOTOA UT 
‘ANWOLSOO qudIV'Ud MAN NOLHOIUNUG AHL 


Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN AND POLSONS CORN FLOUR 


IS A HOUSEHOLD REQUISITE OF CONSTANT UTILITY 
For the Nursery, the Family Table, and the Sick-Room. 


Read the following written by the well- ** At length, the dreadful feeling of congestion increasing every 
b : A 


half-hour—if you wish to know what that feeling is, try to realise 


the idea that you are Mark Twain's celebrated Jumping Frog, and 


known Traveller and Special Corre- that somebody has ''prized"' your mouth open, and forced you to 


swallow a soup-ladleful of number seven shot—I arrived at the 


Keatings was exhausted. That beneficent box! Mithridates, 


spondent, conclusion that the sooner I got out of Bastia the Barbarous the 3 
better it would be. It was five in the evening, and the diligence $ 
was just starting for Ajaccio. Fortunately, there was a place e. 
vacant in the coupé ; and, us fortunately, I discovered in the remotest $ 
recesses of my tray elling bag a tin box of Keating's Cough Lozenges. $i 
I had laid in a stock of half a dozen boxes at Roberts’s, the English A 
chemist, in the Rue de la Paix, before leaving Paris; but I had E 
overlooked this particular box, and thought that my supply of A 

4 
E 
3 
O 


Corsica to the other. I will not ..1y how many lozenges I swallowed, 
lest you should think that I was taking advantage of the travelling 


adage, ‘A beau mentir qui vient de loin.’ " —IrtrtvsrRATED Lonpon News, 
Ocr. 22, 1881. 


Hiet they say, fed on poisons until they became antidotes. I fed on 
M lo Keatings nearly throughout a nineteen hours’ miserable bumping 
Ó A V and jolting along the mountain roads from one end of the island of 


KEATING’S LOZENGES are sola by all 


the Office, 10, Milford-lane, Strand, in the parish of St. Clement Danes. m the County of Middlesex, by Tuo Fox, 10, Milford- 
Putus: AA Te ‘ Strand, aforesaid.—SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1881. UT Y THEN ien, 


